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That the truth is as we state it 














Fesrvary 28, 1868.) 











know. They are an inferior race Good Heavens, 
what heels! They are much bet*er off when th y | 
are enslaved. It’sso Christianizio,s! Every slave 
region reeks with the Christian virtues. Every | 
body k s—ask the worthy Rabbi. or any mon- | 
ev-changer of his faith, if it is not so—that the 


to say, the Africans, hive a natural 
ide for bei itraged. 


‘He hath disgraced me and what's his rea- 





oon IamaJew. Hath notaJeweyes? Hath not 
i Jew hands, organs, dimensions, senses, affections, 
p2ss s? fed with the same food, hurt witn the same 
weapons, subject to the same diseases, healed by 
the same means, warmed and cooled by the same 
summer and winter as a Christian is? If vou prick 
us, do we not bleed? If vou tickle us, do we not 
laugh? If you poison us, do we not die? And if 
you wrong us, shall we not revenge ?” 

O! worthy Rabbi, is it not, upon the whole, 


cheaper to treat men as born to be men ? 
‘ —- “ 
WHO QUOTE THE LONDON “TIMES?” 

Tue friends of the rebellion at the North are 
beginning to quote the London Times in support 
ositi They are wise. They have not 
ally There has been 
» constant, false 
of this « 
om r 


of th 


ns 





than that paper 
venomous, and unscrupu- 
untry and its Government 


mm s; and those who are en- 











gaged in helping the troy it by insisting 
that it has no right to use all its powers to serve 
itself will find their arguments much mibre strong- 
lv and rabidly stat vy the London 7imes than 
t Rict 1 Enqurer or the Grana- 
d int of the papers which the Del- 
rr ( 0" rop to circulate among the 
tr 

J however, any honest man, who is not in 
t} < y t L ion or wl » has 
I of know its sentiments, shoul 
wish t stand what views are held by a sheet 
wl furt s arguments and quotations to those 
wl ry to par ze the Government of the 
Ur States, we submit a short extract from a 
leier v h is the k note of all it thinks 
ands f this ntry and the war: 

Unit States | been a vast burk 

fur f t nd it w 
fate ¢ ‘ it t t 
first t t x taloons 

When American citizens find it convenient to 
tl purpose to quote from a foreign paper which 
ST f us in tl way, even in a review of a 
book at | ] t purpose 

—_ 
TRUTH PUT TO THE WALI 

A Mr. Watt. of New Jersev. who was elected 

United States Senator by a majority of the Legis- 


lature of that State because he had been arrested 
as dangerously disloyal to the United States Gov- 
err t, in a late speech in the Senate quoted the 
London Times in support of his repetition of the 


stale old 
had le 


it was in slavery 


untruth that the West India emancipation 
ft the colored race in a worse condition thar 
Mr. Senator Wall ought to know 
that the London 7'imes is no more an authority upon 
that question than John C. Breckinridge upon the 
Constitutional duty of American citizens, or the 
New Jersey Legislature upon patriotism. The au- 
hority in the Jamaica question is the word of the 
Governor of the colony; and we commend some 
passages in his report for 1861 to the consideration 
of Mr. Senator Wall and other statesmen who de- 
vote themselves exclusively to exciting the preju- 
dice of one part of their fellow-citizens against an- 
other. Governor Darling says: 








“ The proporti 


portion of those (eolored men) who are settling 
themselves industriously upon their holdings, and rapidly 
rising in the soeial scale, while commanding the respect 
of all classes of the community, and some of whom are, to 
a limited extent, themselves the employers of hired labor, 
peid for either in money or ia kind, is, I am happy to 
think, not only steadily increasing, but at the present 
moment is far more extensive than was anticipaved by 
those who are cognizant of all that took place in this eolo- 
ny in the earlier days of negro freedom. 

















** There can be no doubt, in fact, that an independent, 
respectable, and, I believe, trust-worthy, middle class is 
rapidly forming If the real object of emancipation 
was to place the freed man in such a position that he 
might work out his own advancement in the social ecale, 
and prove his capacity for the full and rational enjoyment 
of 3 nal independence, secured by Constitutional liber- 
ty, aica will afford more instances, even in proportion 
to its ge population, of such gratifying results, than 
any other land in which African slavery once existed. 

Jamaica at this moment presents, as I believe, .... the 
strongest proof of the complete success of the great measure 


of emancipation as relates to the capacity of the emanci- 
pated race for freedom.” 


™ 


[be Governor then procee ds to speak of the de- 
cline in commercial importance of the colony, stat- 
ing the reasons for it, and opening another ques- 
tion. Of course the only answer to these thought- 
ful and temperate official statements is that Gov- 
or Darling is probably a **d—d abolitionist.” 
For slavery, reduced as it is in the discussion to the 
last extremity, politically, socially, industrially, 
and morally, has no other reply left than “*d—d 
abolitic And even that valorous and saga- 
cious argument is already staggering on its last 
For Beauregard the Great calls all Lincoln 
hirelings and Northern refuse, whatever their views 
of slavery may be 





er 





nist.” 


legs. 


, “abolitionists.” 

Meanwhile Governor Darling's report entirely 
annibilates the wild talk of the London Times 
quoted by Senator Wall 


os 


M. MERCIER VS. THE UNITED STATES 


plain statement of them as he makes in a letter to |! 





his chief, M. Thouvenel, the French Minister of | 

Foreign Affairs, immediately after the autumn | 
. on “ i 

elections. He writes under date of November 10, 


18¢ But if it (the war) should be 


and 


restrained 


within the limits principles and rights recog- 
nized by the Constitution, it would not completely 


| 
| 
attain its aim.” | 
| 





Phat is to say, that the Union c 


ay not be consti 
tutionally maintained ; that the Government can 
not defend itself without overthrowing the Consti- 
tution 

rhis is a doctrine which M. Mercier learned from | 

his friends the rebels It is the doctrine wl : 
was held by Mr. Buchanan and his friends M 
Buchanan said in his message that people had n« 
right to destroy the Government, but if they tried 
the Government had no right to help itself. ‘* None 


at all,” said Mr. Mason, cheerfully, and Mr. Hunter, 
and Mr. Slidell, and Mr. Benjamin, at those charm- 
ing soirées and dinners of whicb his Excellency the 
French Minister was an ornam: nt. 
Nor was it the doctrine of th» Presid« 
and the Washington salons only. Mr. Ru 
the London 7Jimes, describes a series of 





nt’s cabinet 


ssell, of 


igreeabl 





breacfasts and dinners made in his honor in New 
York upon his arrival, at which precisely the same | 
““ Conservative” sentiments were expressed. He | 
records that the general opinion seemed to be that 


the Constitution could not be constitutionally 
saved. If it were only vigorously attacked it had 
no power of resistance whatever. And the Lond 
Times gives as its last opinion of the war, a repeti- 
tion of the twaddle of rebellious circles in Was! 

ington, and of circles wishing them in New 
York, and of an imbecile President's message, 


T 


well 




















at 

a knavish cabinet’s counsel, that it issimply a fail 
ure of the American Constitutior 

M. Mercier avely writes this failr asa f 
But if he had liv less in the city of Wa t 
and m« ur the pe of the « t I 
had learr nat t ‘ iment of « partie i | 
Was! tor umd « parti in New Y | 
is not the publi nion of t nati he w 
not have allowed his sympathy and t 
vail against his better knowledge ar is cx 
Sense For if tl be any plain dictate of cor 
mon sense it is, tl so vast and powerful a nati 
as this does not submit t liamembe ent or 
nibilation without a str rle, and that the is 
of self-preservation which lea Ai t 
himself inspires a great people to 1 t r 
politi 1 existence by ev ry means their 
mand 

M. Mercier mav learn something of this truth by 
watching affairs in Mexi He and his 1 ter 
will learn it to their fullest satisfaction by | 
sharp at the American people. 

MR. RICHARDS'S STUDIES AND SKETCHES 

In these sober times the painters are still | 
in their studios, and it is a curious relief from the 
stern excitement of the war to step into their quiet 
rooms and see the tranquil streams, m« n 


Mr. 


wn ecret 


ing cattle, and hazy mountains. 
Richards, the artist and well-k: 
the National Academy, proposes a sale of some of 
his paintings, sketches, and lsea pes 
fruits, and flowers, to the 1 


the Derby Gallery on th 





studies—lar 


umber of a it | 
24th of February The 
visitors to the annual exhibiti 


} } 


with that choicer game than canvas-backs, green- 


backs 


—_— 


“A TALK WITU MY PUPILS.” 

Iw speaking of this pleasant and valuable littl 
volume a fortnight a we know not under what 
misconception it was that we spoke of the auth 
ess, Mrs. Sedgwick, of Lenox, Massachusetts, as 
having relinquished her school. W< 
correct the mistake. She still talks with her 
pils who are about her, as well as with those w 
go to her school in the persons of their daughte 
And the book is the ple dge of the thoroughness, sa 
gacity, and pure tone of all the influences vf th 
sehool. 


b 





hasten t 








HUMORS OF THE DAY. 
A Late colonel, well known for his gigantic size and 


burly deportment, being once importuned by a diminutive 
tradesman for the payment of a bill, exclaimed, 
were not such a little reptile I would kick you down 
*“* Little reptile?’ repeated the creditor. ‘‘ And what if I 
am? Recollect, colonel, that we can't all 

- = 

A sentimental young man thus feelingty expresses hir 
self: ** Bven as Natwre benevolently cuards the rose with 
thorns, so dees she endow women with pins." 
> ouunciiijee a 


be great br 





The lady whose heart “swelled with indignation” has 
had it reduced with poultices. 








Not many months ago, a Philadelphia friend, 
joiced in the name of ¢ omfort, paid his devoirs to a youn 
and attractive widow, named Rachel H , residin n 





Long Island. Either her griefs were too new. ot love 
too old, or from some other cause, the offer was ned 
Whereupon a Quaker friend remarked that it was the first 


modern instance he had known where Rachel refused to be 
Com forted 


— <_ " 
Never quarrel with a lady. 
her, retreat; 


ibled with 
tears your 


Ik you are tr 
if she abuses you, be silent; if she 





cloak, give her your coat; if she boxes y ear, bow to 
her in return; if she tears your eyes out, feel your way to 
the door, and—/jly / 

A correspondent of a contemporary say It my 


duty to impress upon you the certain fact that one-half of 





our young people lose their senses when their 
hearts. One of our party has already written five letters 
to his lady-love, and he goes about groaning and sig! 


in a moet pitiable manner. He has no appetite, ar i ‘ 
up at the top of the house, close to the moot He can not 





Ix the French yellow-covered literature which 
the Emperor has lately published, the letters of M. 
Mercier, the French minister in this country, are the 
most interesting pages to us. The sympathies of 
M. Mercier have been*well known from the begin- 
ning of the war. 
set forth in this paper. 


They have been more than once 
But there has been no such 


stand by one of the columns of the piazza wit t puttir 
hie arm round ite waiet, and I canght him kissing ap ay 
ple to-day because it bad red cheeks.” 

- 








An Irishman, being a little fu ked what 
his religious belief. “ Ie it me bela ibe: 
| anid be It's the same as the widdy B I : 
twelve lings for whisky, and she belaves I'll never pay 
ber; and, faith, that's my belafe too.” 


HARPER'S 


s need no introd 

tion to his name ; and we hope that every landscap 
in the collection will prove to be the site ot a gold 
mine, and that every placid stream may be covered 


WEFERLY. 
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OFF VICKSBURG.—[Sre Pace 139.] 


THE FEDERAL RAM “QUEEN OF THE WEST” ATTACKING THE REBEL GUN-BOAT “ VICKSBURG” 


Fesrvary 28, 1863.] HA 
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Sentmar ‘ I 


Capt. Charles ) 
2d Lieut. V. Lavigne, Co, VD. 


OUR COLORED TROOPS—THE LINE OFFICERS 0 





OUR COLORED TROOPS AT WORK—THE FIRST LOUISIANA NATIVE GUARDS DISEMBARKING AT FORT MACOMBE, LOUISIANA.—SKETCHED BY OUR SPECIAL ARTIST. 


RPER’S WEEKLY. 


let Lieut. L. D. Larr ( A 


F THE FIRST LOUISIANA NATIVI 


[Sen Pacer 14 


[See Pacx 143.] 
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A DARK NIGHT'S WORK. 


by the Author of “ Mary Barton,”’ ete. 


- _— 
iw Printed from the Manuseript and 
. Proof- sheets purchased by the 


Proprictors of “Harper's Weekly.” 


CHAPTER VUI. 


Sri youth prevailed over all. Ellinor got 
well, as I have said, even when she wonld fain 
And the afternoon came when she 
left her room. Miss Monro would glad! have 
made a festival of her recovery, and have had 
her conveyed inte the unused drawing-room. 


have died. 


Bat Ellinor begged that she might he taken into | 
the library—-into the school-room—any where 
(thonght she) not looking on the side of the 


house on the flower-garden, which she had felt 
in all her illness as a ghastly pressare, lying 
within sight of those very windows through 
whick the morning sun streamed right upon her 
bed—like the aceusing angel, bringing all hid- 
den things to light 

And when Ellinor was better still, when the 
Bath chair had been sent up for her use by some 
kindly old maid out of Hamley, she still peti- 
tioned that it might be xept on the lawn or town 
side of the house, away from the flower-garden. 

One day she almost screamed when, as she 
was going to the front door, she saw Dixon 
standing ready to draw her instead of Fletcher, 
the servant who usually went. But she checked 
all demonstration of feeling, although it was the 
first time she had seen him since he and she and 
one more had worked their hearts out in hard 
bodily labor. 

He looked so stern and ill! Cross, too,‘which 
she had never seen nim before. 

As soon as they were out of immediate sight 
of the windows she asked him to stop, forcing 
herself to speak to him. 

‘Dixon, you look very poorly,” she said, 
trembling as she spoke. 

“Ay!” said he. ‘* We did na’ think much of 
it at the time, did we, Miss Nelly? But it will 
be the death of us, I'm thinking. It has aged 
me about a bit. All my fifty years afore were 
but as a forenoon of ehild’s play to that night. 
Measter, too. I could abear a good deal, but 
measter cuts throngh the stable-yard, and past 
me, wi'out a word, as if I was poison, or a stink- 
ing towmart. It is that as is worst, Miss Nelly, 
it is.” 

And the poor man brushed some tears from 
his eves with the baek of his withered, furrowed 
hand. WBilinor caught the infection, and cried 
outright—sobbed like a child, even while she 
held out her little white thin hand to his grasp; 
for as soon as he saw her emotion he was peni- 
tent for what he had said. 

‘Don’t now—don't,svas all he could think 
of to say. 

Dixon!” said she, at length, ‘you must not 
mind jt—yon must try not to mind it. I see he 
does not like to be reminded of that, even by 
seeing me. He tries never to be alone with me. 
My poor old Dixon, it has spoiled my life for 
me; for I don’t think he loves me any more.” 

She sobbed as if her heart would break; and 
now it was Dixon's tarn to be comforter. 

“ Ah, dear, my blessing! he loves you above 
every thing. It’s only he can’t abear the sight 
of us, as is but natural. And if he dunnot fan- 
cy being alone with you, there's always one as 
does, and that is a comfort at the worst of times. 
And don't ye fret about what I said a minute 
ago. I were put ont because measter all but 
pushed me out of his way this morning, without 
never aword. But J were an old fool for tell- 
ing ye. And I've really forgotten why I told 
Fletcher I'd drag ye a bit abont to-day. The 
gardener is beginning for to wonder as you don't 
want to see the annuals and bedding-out things 
as you were so particular about in May. And 
I thought I'd just have a word wi’ ye, and then 
if you'd let me we'd go together just once round 
the flower-gardea, just to say you've been, you 
know, and to give them chaps a bit of praise. 
You'll only have to look on the beds, my pretty, 
and it must be done sometime. So come along!” 

He began to pull resolutely in the direction of 
the flower-garden. Ellinor bit her lips to keep 
in the ery of repagnance that rose to them. As 
Dixon stopped to unlock the door, he said : 

‘*Tt's not hardness, nothing like it; I have 
waited till I heerd you were better; but it’s in 
for a penny in for a pound wi’ us all; and folk 
may talk; and bless your little brave heart, you'll 
stand a deal for your father’s sale, and so will I 
thongh I do feel it above a bit, when he puts out 
his hand as if to keep me off, and I only going 
to speak to him about Clipper’s knees ; though 
I'll own I had wondered many a day when I was 
to have the gor d-morrow master ne ver missed 
sin’ he were a boy till— Well! and now you've 
seen the beds, and can say they looked mighty 





Pp ‘tty, and is done all es you wished - and we're 
got ont again, and breathing fresher air than | 
yon sun-baked hole, with its smelling flowers 


not haif so wholesome to snuff at as good stable- 
dung.” 
So the good man chattered on: not 


without 
the purpose of giving Elljnor time to recover 
herself; and part!y also to drown his own cares, 
which lay heavier on his heart than he could 
say. But he thought himself rewarded by Elli- 
nor’s thanks, and warm pressure of his hard hand 
as she got ovt at the front door, and bade him 
geod-by 
The break to her days of weary monotony was 
the letters she constantly received from Mr. Cor- 
bet. And yet, here again jurked the sting. He 
was all astonishment and indignation at Mr. 


Dunster’s disappearance, or rather flight to Amer- 
ica. And now that she was growing stronger, 
he did aot ecruple to express curiosity respecting 
the details, never doubting but that she was per- 
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fectly aequainted with mueh that he wanted to 
know; although he had too much delicacy to 
question her on the point which was most im- 
portant of all in his eyes, namely, how far it had 
affected Mr. Wilkins’s worldly prospects; for the 
report prevalent in Hamley had reached Lon- 
don, that Mr. Dunster had made away with, or 
carried off trust-property to a considerable ex- 
tent, for all which Mr. Wilkins would of course 
be liable. 

It was hard work for Ralph Corbet to keep 
from seeking direct informetion on this head 
from Mr. Ness, or indeed from Mr. Wilkins him- 
self. But he restrained himself, knowing that 
in August he should be able to rake all these 
inquirie- ersonally. Before the e: d of the Long 
Vacauon he had hoped to m Ellinor; that 
was the time which had been planned by them 
when they had met in the early spring before her 
iliness » | all this misfortane happened. But 
now, as he wrote to his father, nothing could be 
definitively arranged until he had paid his visit to 
Hamley, and seen the state of affairs. 

Accordingly, one Saturday in August, he eame 
to Ford Bank, this time as a visitor to Elli- 
nor’s homeginstead of to his old quarters at Mr. 
Ness’s. 

The house was still as if asleep in the full heat 
of the afternoon sun as Mr. Corbet drove up. 
The window-blinds were down; the front door 
wide open, great stands of heliotrope, and roses, 
and geraniums stood just within he shadow of 
the hall; bat througit alls silence his approach 
seemed to excite no commotion. He thought it 
strange that he had not been wat ‘ted for, that 
Ellinor did not come running ont to meet him, 
that she allowed Fletcher to come and attend to 
his luggage, and ushered him into the library 
just like any common visitor, any morning- 
caller. He siffened himself up into a moment's 
indignant coldness of manner. But it vanished 
in an instant when, on the door being opened, 
he saw Ellinor standing holding by the table, 
looking for his appearance with almost ting 
anxiety. He thought of nothing then but her 
evident weakness, her changed looks, for which 
no aceount of her illness had prepared him. For 
she was deadly white, lips and all; and her dark 
eyes seemed unnaturally enlarged, while the caves 
in which they were set were strangely deep and 
hollow. Her hair too had been cut off pretty 
closely ; she did not usually wear a cap, but with 
some faint idea of making herself look better in 
his eye, she had put one on this day, and the 
effect was that she seemed to be forty years of 
age; but one instant after he had come in her 
pale faee was flooded with crimson, and her eyes 
were full of tears. She had hard work to keep 
herself from going into hysterics, but she instinct- 
ively knew how much he would hate a scene, 
and she checked herself in time. 

**Oh,” she murmured, “‘I am so glad to see 
you, it is such a comfort, such an infinite pleas- 
ure!” And so she went on, cooing out words 
over him, and stroking his hair with her thin 
fingers. While he rather tried to avert his eyes, 
he was so much afraid of betraying how much 
he thought her altered. 

But when she came down, dressed for dinner, 
this sense of her change was diminished to him. 
Her short brown hair had already a little wave, 
and was ornamented by some black lace; she 
wore a large black lace shawl, it had been her 
mother’s of old, over some delicate-colored mus- 
lin dress ; her face was slightly flushed, and had 
the tints of a wild rose; her lips kept pale and 
trembling with involuntary motion, it is true; 
and as the lovers stood together—hand in hand 
by the window, he was aware of a little conval- 
sive twitching at every noise, even while she 
seemed gazing in tranquil pleasure on the long, 
smooth slope of the newly-mown lawn, streteh- 
ing down to the little brook that prattled merrily 
over the stones on its merry course to Hamley 
town, 

He felt a stronger twitch than ever before; 
even while his ear, less delicate than hers, could 
distinguish no peculiar sound. Abont two min- 
utes after Mr. Wilkins entered the room. He 
came up to Mr. Corbet with warm weleome ; 
some of it real, some of it assumed. He talked 
volubly to him, taking little or no notice of 
Ellinor, who dropped into the back-ground and 
sat down on the sofa by Miss Monro; for on this 
day they were all to dine together. Ralph Cor- 
bet thought that Mr. Wilkins was aged; but no 
wonder after all his anxiety of various kinds. 
Mr. Dunster’s flight, and reported defalcations, 
Ellinor’s illness, of the seriousness of which her 
lover was now convinced by her appearance. 

He would fain have spoken more to her during 
the dinner that ensued, but Mr. Wilkins absorbed 
all his attention, talking and questioning op sub- 
jects that left the ladies out of the conversation 
almost perpetually. Mr. Corbet recognized his 
host's fine tact, even while his persistenee in 
talking annoyed him. He was quite sure that 
Mr. Wilkins was anxious to spare his daughter 
any exert'on, beyond that, to which indeed she 
seemed scarcely equal, of sitting at the head of 
the table. And the more her father talked—so 
fine an observer was Mr. Corbet—the more silent 
and depressed Ellinor seemed, But by-and-by he 
accounted for this inverse ratio of gayety, as he 
perceived how quicky Mr. Wilkins fied his glass 
replenished. And here again Mr. Corbet drew 
his conclusions from the silent way in which, 
without a word or a sign from Mr. Wilkins, 
Fletcher gave his master more wine continually ; 
wine that was drained off at once. 

“* Six glasses of sherry before dessert,” thought 
Mr. Corbet to himself. ‘Bad habit—no wor- 
der Ellinor looks grave.” And when the gentle- 
men were left alone, Mr. Wilkins helped himself 
even yet more freely; yet without the slightest 
effect on the clearness and brilliancy of his con- 
versation. He had always talked well and raci- 
ly, that Ralph knew, and in this power he now 
recognized a temptation to which he feared that 





his future father-in-law had succumbed. And 
yet while he perceived that this gift led into 
i , he coveted it for himself ; for he was 
aware thet this flu , this happy 
choice of epithets, was the on atin should 
fail in when he began to enter into the more act- 
ive enreer of his profession. Bat after some time 
spent in fistening, and admiring, with this little 
feeling of envy lurking in the back-ground, Mr. 
Corbet became aware of Mr. Wilkins's increasing 
confasion of ideas, and rather unnatural merri- 
ment; and, with a sndden revnision from ad- 
miration to disgust, he rose mp to go into the 
library, where Ellinor and Miss Monro were sit- 
ting. Mr. Wilkins aceompanied him, hing 
and talking somewhat londly. Was Ellinor 
aware of her father’s state? Of that Mr. Corbet 
eould not be sure. She looked up with greve sad 
eyes as they eame into the room, but with no 
apparent sensation of surprise, annoyance, or 
shame. When her glance met her father’s, Mr. 
Corbet noticed that it seemed to sober the latter 
immediately. He sat down near the open win- 
dow, and did not speak, but sighed heavily from 
time to time. Miss Monro took up a book, in 
order to leave the young people to themselves ; 
and after a little lov-murmured eonversation, 
Ellinor went up stairs to put on her things for a 
stroll through the meadows by the river-side. 
They were sometimes sauntering along in the 
lovely summer twilight, now resting on some 
grassy hedge- 


over Mr. Wilkins’s behavior, with some surprise 
and distaste of the habit so evidently growing 
upon him. 


the length of their walk; and Miss Monro, for- 
getting Antolyeus’s song, kept fidgeting about 
Hilinor, and endear tee it was she looked 
so pale, if she had only been as far as the Ash- 
meadow. To escape from this wonder Ellinor 
went early to bed. Mr. Wilkins was gone, no 
one knew where, and Ralph and Miss Monro 
were left to a half hour’s téte-a-téte. He thought 
he could easily account for Ellinor’s languor, if 
indeed she had perceived as much as he had done 
of her father’s state when they had come into 
the library after dinner, But there were many 
details which he was anxious to hear of from a 
comparatively indifferent person, and as soon as 
he could he passed on from the conversation 
about Ellinor’s health to inquiries as to the 
whole affair of Mr. Dunster’s disappearance. 

Next to her anxiety abont Ellinor, Miss Mon- 
ro liked to dilate on the mystery conneeted with 
Mr. Dunster’s flight—for that was the word she 
employed without hesitation as she gave him the 
account of the event universally receifed and 
believed in by the people of Hamley. How Mr. 
Dunster had never been liked by any one; how 
every body remembered that he could never look 
them straight in the face; how he always seem- 
ed to be hiding something that he did not want 
to have known; how he had drawn a large sum 
(exact qnantity unknown) out of the county 
bank only the day before he left Hamley, doubt- 
less in pre tion for his escape ; how some one 
had told Mr. Wilkins he had seen a man just like 
Dunster lurking about the docks at Liverpool, 
about two days after he had left his lodgings, 
but that this some one, being in a hurry, had not 
cared to stop and speak to the man; how that 
the affairs in the office were diseovered to be in 
such a sad state that it was no wonder that Mr. 
Dunster had abseonded—he that had been so 
trusted by poor dear Mr. Wilkins. Money gone 
no one knew how or where. 

“Bat has he no friends who can explain his 
proceedings, and account for the missing money 
in some way ?” asked Mr. Corbet. 

**No, none. Mr. Wilkins has written every 
where, right and left, I believe. I know he had 
a letter from Mr. Dunster’s nearest relation—a 
tradesman in the City—a cousin, I think—and he 
could give no information in any way. He knew 
that about ten years ago Mr. Dunster had had a 
great faney for going to America, and had read 
a great many travels—all just what a man would 
do before going off to a country.” 

“Ten years is a long time beforehand,” said 
Mr. Corbet, half smiling; ‘‘ shows malice pre- 
pense with a vengeance!” But then, turning 
grave, he said, “ Did he leave Hamley in debt ?” 

** No, I never heard of that,” said Miss Mon- 
ro, rather unwillingly, for she considered it as 
a piece of loyalty to the Wilkinses, whom Mr. 
Dunster had injured (as she thought), to blacken 
his character as much as was consistent with any 
degree of truth. p 

“Tt is a strange story,” said Mr. Corbet, 
musing. 

“Not at all,” she replied, quickly; “I am 
sure if you had seen the man, with one or two 
side-locks of hair combed over his baldness, as if 
he were ashamed of it, and his eyes that never 
looked at yon, and his way of eating with his 
knife when he thought he was not observed—oh, 
and numbers of things!—you would not think 
it strange.” 

Mr. Corbet smiled: 

“T only meant that he seems to have had no 
extravagant or vicious habits which would ac- 
count for his embezzlement of the money that is 
missing—but, to be sure, money in itself is a 
temptation—only he being a partner, was in a 
fair way of making it without risk to himself. 
Has Mr. Wilkins taken any steps to have him 
arrested in America? He might easily do that.” 

**Oh, my déar Mr. Ralph, you don’t know our 
good Mr. Wilkins! He would rather bear the 
loss, I am sure, and all this trouble and care 
which it has brought upon him, than be revenged 
upon Mr. Dunster.” 





*‘Revenged! What nonsense! It is simple 
justice—justice to himself and to others—to sce 
that villainy is so sufficiently punished as to de- 
ter others from entering upon such courses. But 
I have little doubt Mr. Wilkins has taken the 
right steps: he is not the man to sit down quiet- 
ly under such a loss.” 

**No, indeed! He had him advertised in the 
Times and in the eounty papers, and offered a 
reward of twenty pounds for information con- 
eerning him.” 


“Twenty ds was too little.” 

“$0 I said. I told Ellinor that I would give 
ee myself to have him apprehended, 
and she, poor darling! fell a-trembling, and said, 
*I would give all I have—I would give my life.’ 
And ther she was in such distress, and sobbed 
so, I promised her I wonld never name it to her 

in.” 

**Poor child—poor child! she wants change 
of seene. Her nenyes have been sadly shaken 
by her illness.” 

The next day was Sunday: Ellinor was to go 
to church for the first time since her illness. 
Her father had decided it for her, or else she 
would fain have staid away—she would hardly 
aeknowledge why, even to herself, but it seemed 
to her as if the very words and presence of God 
must there search and find her eut. 

She went early, leaning on the arm of her 
lover, and trying to forget the past in the pres- 
ent. They walked slowly along between the 
rows of waving golden corn ripe for the harvest. 
Mr. Corbet gathered blue and scarlet flowers, 
and made up a little rustic nosegay for her. She 
took it and stuek it in her girdle, smiling fain ly 
as she did so. 

Hamley Church had, in former days, been col- 
legiate, and was, in consequence, much larger 
and grander than the majority of country-tewn 
ehurehes. The Ford Bank pew was a square 
one, down stairs; the Ford Bank servants sat 
in a front pew in the gallery, right before their 
master. iner was ‘‘ hardening her heart” not 
to listen, not to hearken to what might disturb 
the wound which was just being skinned over, 
when she caught Dixon’s face np above. He 
looked worn, sad, soured, and anxions to a mis- 
erable degree; but he was straining eyes and 
ears, heart and soul, to hear the solemn words 
read from the pulpit, as if in them alone he could 
find help in his strait. Ellinor felt rebuked and 
humbled. 

She was in a tumultuous state of mind when 
they left chureh ; she wished to do her duty, yet 
could not ascertain what it was. Who was to 
help her with wisdom and advice? Assuredly 
he to whom her future life was to be trusted. 
But the cese must be stated in an impersonal 
form. No one, not even her husband, must ever 
know any thing against her father from her. 
Ellinor was so artless herself that she had little 
idea how quickly and easily some people can 
penetrate motives and combine disjointed sen- 
tenees. She began to speak to Ralph on their 
slow sauntering walk homeward through the 
quiet meadows: 

“* Suppose, Ralph, that u girl was engaged te 
be married—” 

“*T can very easily suppose that, with you by 
me,” said he, filling up her pause. 

‘Oh! but I don’t mean myself at all,” replied 
she, reddening. ‘‘I am only thinking of what 
might happen; and suppose that this girl knew 
of some one belonging to her—we will call it a 
brother—who had done something wrong, that 
would bring disgrace upon the whole family if it 
was known-—thongh, indeed, it might not have 
been so very wrong as it seemed and as it would 
look to the wor'd—ought she to break off her en- 
gagement for fear of involving her lover in the 
disgrace ?” 

**Certainly not, without telling him her rea- 
son for doing so.” 

‘* Ah! but suppose she could not? She might 
not be ai liberty to do so.” 

‘*T can’t answer supposititious cases. I must 
have the facts—if facts there are—more plainly 
before me before I can give an opinion. Who 
are you thinking of, Ellinor?” asked he, rather 
abruptly. 

“Oh, of no one,” she answered, in affright. 
** Why should I be thinking of any one? I oft- 
en try to plan ont what I should do, or what I 
ought to do, if such and such a thing happened, 
just as you recollect I used to wonder if I should 
have presence of mind in case of fire.” 

“Then, after all, you yourself are the girl 
who is engaged, and who has the imaginary 
brother who gets into disgrace ?” 

** Yes, I suppose so,” said she, a little annoyed 
at having betrayed any personal interest in the 
affair. 

He was silent, meditating. 

“There is nothing wrong in it,” said she, 
timidly, ‘‘is there?” 

‘*T think yon had better teli me fully out what 
is in your mind,” he replied, kindly. ‘‘ Some- 
thing has happened which has suggested these 
questions. Are you putting yourself in the place 
of any one about whom you have been hearing 
lately? I know you used to do so formerly, 
when you were a little girl.” 

**No; it was a very foolish question of mine, 
and I ought not to have said any thing about it. 
See! here is Mr. Ness overtaking us.” 

The clergyman joined them on the broad walk 
that ran by the river-side, and the talk became 
general. It was a relief to Ellinor, who had rot 
attained her end, but who had gone far toward 
betraying something of her own individual inter- 
est in the question she had asked. Ralph had 
been mere struck even by her manner than her 
words. He was sure that something lurked be- 
hind, and had an idea of his own that it was 
connected with Dunster’s disappearance. But 
he was glad that Mr. Ness’s joining them gave 
him leisure to consider a little. The end of his 
reflecticns was that, the next day, Monday, he 
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went into the town, and artfully learned all he 
could hear about Mr. Dunster’s character and 
mode of going on; and with still more skill he 
extracted the popular opinion as to the em- 
barrassed nature of Mr. Wilkins’s affairs—em- 
barrassment which was gencrally attributed to 
Dunster’s disappearance with a good large sum 
b longing to the tirm in his possession. But Mr. 
(. bet thought otherwise; he had acenstomed 
hi. «If to seek out the baser motives for men’s 


con.|. -t, and to call the result of these researches 
wisdoin. He imagined that Dunster had been | 


well = by Mr. Wilkins for his disappearance, 
which was an easy way of accounting for the de- 
rangement of accounts and loss of money that 
arose, in fact, from Mr. Wilkins’s extravagance 
of habits and growing intemperance. 

On the Monday afternoon he said to Ellinor, 
**Mr. Ness interrupted us yesterday in a very 
interesting conversation. you remember, 
love ?” 

Ellinor reddened, and kept her head still more 
intently bent over a sketch she was making. 

“Yes; I recollect.” 

**T have been thinking about it. I still think 
she ought to tell her lover that such disgrace 
hung over him—I mean, over the family with 
whom he was going to connect himself. Of 
course the only effect would be to make him 
stand by her still more for her frankness.” 

*“Oh! but, Ralph, it might perhaps be some- 
thing she ought not to tell, whatever came of her 
silence.” 

** Of course, there might be all sorts of cases. 
Unless I knew more, 1 could not pretend to 
judge.” 

‘This was said rather more coolly. It had the 
desired effect. Ellinor laid down her brush, 
and covered her face with her hands. After a 
pause, she turned toward him, and said, 

“J will tell you this; and more you must not 
ask of me. I know you are as safe as can be. 
I am the girl, you are the lover, and possible 
shame hangs over my father, if seomething—oh, 
so dreadful !""—here she blenched—* but not so 
very much his fault—is ever found out.” 

Though this was nothing more than he ex- 
pected —though Ralph thought that he was 
aware what the dreadful something might be— 
yet, when it was acknowledged in words, his 
heart contracted, and for a moment he forgot 
the intent, wistful, beautiful face creeping close 
to his to read his expression aright. But after 
that his presence of mind came in aid. He took 
her in his arms and kissed her, murmuring fond 
words of sympathy, and promises of faith, nay, 
even of greater love than before, since greater 
need she might have of that love. But some- 
how he was glad when the dressing-bell rang, 
and in the solitude of his own room he could re- 
flect on what he had heard ; for the intelligence 
had been a great shock to him, although he had 
fancied that his morning's inquiries had pre- 
pared him for it. 

He found it a-very difficult thing to keep down 
his curiosity, as to all that Ellinor knew, during 
the next few days. It was a miserable thing to 
have this unspoken secret severing them like a 
—. But he had given her his word that 

e would make no farther inquiries from her. 

Indeed, he thought he could well enough make 
out the ovtline of past events; still there was 
too much left to conjecture for his mind not to 
be always busy on the subject. He felt inclined 
to probe Mr. Wilkins, in their after-dinner con- 
versation, in which his host was frank and lax 
enough on many subjects. But once touch on 
the name of Dunster, and Mr. Wilkins sank 
into a kind of suspicious depression of spirits— 
talking a little, and with evident caution, and 
from time to time shooting furtive glances at his 
interlocutor’s face. _ Ellinor was resolutely im- 
pervious to any attempts of his to bring his con- 
versations with her back to the subject which 
more and more engrossed Ralph Corbet'’s mind. 
She had done her duty, as she understood it, and 
had received assurances which she was only too 
glad to believe fondly with all the tender faith 
of her heart. Whatever came to pass Ralph's 
love would still be hers; nor was he unwarned 
of what might come to pass in some dread fu- 
ture day. So she shut her eyes to what might 
be in store for her (and, after all, the chances 
were immeasurably in her favor); and she bent 
herself with her whole strength into enjoying 
the present. Day by day Mr. Corbet’s spirits 
fiagged. He was, however, so generally uniform 
in the tenor of his talk—never very merry, and 
always avoiding, as on principle, any subject 
that might call out deep feeling either on his 
own or any one else's part —that few people were 
aware of his change of mood. Ellinor felt them, 
though she would not acknowledge them ; if was 
bringing her too much face to face with the 
great terror of her life. 

One morning he announced the fact of his 
brother’s approaching marriage; the wedding 
was hastened on account of some impending 
event in the duke’s family; and the home letter 
he had received that day was to bid his presence 
at Stokely Castle, and also to desire him to be 
at home by a certain time, not very distant, in 
order to look over the requisite legal papers, and 
to give his assent to some of them. He gave 
many reasons why this unlooked-for departure 
of his was absolutely necessary; but no one 
doubted it. He need not have alleged such re- 
iterated excuses. The truth was, he was re- 
strained and uncomfortable at Ford Bank ever 
since Ellinor’s confidence. He could not right- 
ly calculate on the most desirable course for his 
own interests, while his love for her was con- 
stantly being renewed by her sweet presence. 
Away from her he could judge more wisely. 
Nor did he allege any false reasons for his de- 
parture, but the sense of relief to himself was 
so great at his reeall home just at this time, that 
he was afraid of having it perceived by others ; 
and so took the very way which, if his compan- 


| ions had been as penetrating as himself, would 
have betrayed him. 

Mr. Wilkins, too, had begun to feel the re- 
straint of Ralph’s grave, watchful presence. F- 
linor was not strong enough to be married; nor 
was the promised money forthcoming if she had 
been. And to have a fellow dawdling abont the 
house all day, sauntering into the flower-garden, 
peering about every where, and having a kind 
of right to put all manner of unexpected ques- 
tions, was any thing but agreeable. It was only 
Ellinor that clang to his presenee—clung as 
though some shadow of what might happen be- 
fore they met again had fallen on her spirit. 
As soon as he had left the house she fiew up to 
a spare window, to watch for the last 
glimpse of the fly which was taking him into the 
town. And then she kissed the part of the pane 
on which his figure, waving an arm out of the 
carriage window, had last appeared, and went 
down slowly to gather together all the things he 
had last tonched—the pen he had mended, the 
flower he had played with, and to lock them up 
in the little quaint cabinet that had held her 
treasures since she was a tiny chilu. 

Miss Monro was perhaps very wise in pro- 
posing the translation of a difficult part of Dante 
for a distraction to Ellinor, The girl went meek- 
ly, if reluctantly, to the task set her by her good 
governess, and by-and-by her mind became 
braced by the exertion. 

Ralph's people were not very slow in discov- 
ering that something had not gone on quite 
smoothly with him at Ford Bank. They knew 
his ways and looks with family intuition, and 
could easily be certain thus far. But not even 
his mother’s skillfulest wiles nor his favorite sis- 
ter’s coaxing could obtain a word or a hint; 
and when his father, the squire, who had heard 
the opinions of the female part of the family on 
this head, began, in his honest, blustering way, 
in their téte-a-tétes after dinner, to hope that 
Ralph was thinking better than to run his head 
into that confounded Hamley attorney's noose, 
Ralph gravely required Mr. Corbet to explain his 
meaning, which he professed not to understand 
so worded. And when the squire had with 
much perplexity put it into the plain terms of 
hoping that his son was thinking of breaking 
off his engagement to Miss Wilkins, Ralph cool- 
ly asked him if he was aware that in that case 
he should lose all title to being a man of honor, 
and might have an action brought against him 
for breach of promise of marriage ? 

Yet not the less for all thisewas the idea in his 
mind as a future possibility. 

Before very long the Corbet family moved en 
masse to Stokely Castle for the wedding. Of 
course Ralph associated on equal terms with the 
magnates of the county, who were the employ- 
ers of Ellinor's father, and spoke of him always 
as ‘* Wilkins,” just as they spoke of the butler 
as ‘*Simmons,” without the prefix of his Chris- 
tian name or title. Here, too, among a class of 
men high above local gossip, and thus unaware 
of his engagement, he learned the popular opin- 
ion respecting his future father-in-law—an opin- 
ion not entirely respectful, though intermingled 
with a good deal of personal liking. ‘* Poor 
Wilkins,” as they called him, “was sadly ex- 
travagant for a man in his position; had no 
right to spend money, and act as if he were a 
man of independent fortune ;” and then his hab- 
its of life were criticised, and pity, not free from 
blame, was bestowed upon him for the losses he 
had sustained from his late clerk’s disappear- 
ance and defalcation. But what different could 
be expected if a man did not choose to attend 
to his own business, and so on. 


[SSS 


BEAR-HUNTING. 


Sam Stick remarks in the “ Clockmaker” that 
if you ask a fisherman suddenly, ‘‘ How many fins 
has acod at a word?” it is almost a certainty he 
ean not tell you. I am quite sure that not one out 
of fifty frequenters of our zoological gardens could 
tell you, if they were asked, ‘Has a bear got a 
tail?” Having hunted, killed, skinned and as- 
sisted in eating a great number of ous black bears 
in Texas, I am in a position to state that they have 
tails, though very short ones. 

There is what an old hunter wouldecall “ a right 
smart chance of bar” in the forests of the South- 
west, though the numbers vary from their rambling 
habits, and from the failure or abundance of mast 
in certain districts. Thus in some years the mast 
perhaps will fail altogether, or partially, on the 
Colorado River, and yet be very plentiful on the 
neighboring Brazos; then the bears migrate, led 
by instinct, to the banks of the latter stream. It 
is those seasons when there is a general failure 
through the country of acorns, nuts, and other 
fruits, that are most fatal to Cuffee ; for then, made 
bold by hunger, he invades the corn-fields, where 
the havoc he commits is soon discovered, and va- 
rious are the methods employed to bring him to 
account for his larceny. As he always comes over 
the fence at one spot—for he is a creature of habit 
—until he has been disturbed or frightened away, 
he frequently falls a victim to an old musket, the 
barrel of which is half filled with slags: to the 
trigger of it a string is attached ; and this, passed 
round a stick set behind the stock of the gon, is for 
Bruin to stum ‘le against, who thus commits un- 
intentional suicide. Some of the negroes on the 
plantations are very expert in setting these guns. 

Very often a planter, whose fields have been 
ravaged in this way, will inform his neighbors that 
on a particular day he means to have a bear-hunt, 
and they are invited to meet at his house, an hour 
before daylight, bringing with them all the mon- 
grels, curs, and hounds that they can individually 
muster. A substantial backwoods breakfast dis- 
cussed, the main features of which are usually 
venison-steaks, hot corn-bread, and coffee; the 








whisky-flask is handed round, and all having taken 
a “ smile,” merely to prevent the morning air from 
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injuring them, ‘‘ boot and saddle” is the word, and 
each, gun in hand, mounts his horse. The very 
dogs on *ueh an oceasion feel that something of im- 
portance is to be dene, and burying their canine 
war-hatehets, forget to have a free fight among 


| themselves, reserving their powers for the tough 


business instinct warns them is at hand. The or- 
der of the day is usually this: There is generally 
some oae or two in the party who have aa old 
steady dog or two called “ start-dogs,” brokea ex- 
elusively to run nothing but bear. These ride in 
front round the headlands of the field, the reet of 
the party keeping with the main pack, a hundred 
yards or so in the rear. When the leaders come 
to where a bear has either entered or left the 
field, the “ start-dogs” immediately own the scent, 
and open on the trail; the main pack are cheered 
on, and then comes a burst of dog-musie that would 
do across countryman's heart good. The hunters 
throw down the fence-rails, whieh are easily re- 
placed, and pass out. Sometimes the bear's den, 
generally an old tree-top that has been snapped off 
in some gale, is not more than twe or three hun- 
dred yards from the fence, a bear having a decided 
objection to residing very far from his feeding- 
ground. On some eccasions he is surprised in his 
hold, where he sits on his hams with quite a Fitz- 
James “come one, come all” expression on his 
eountenance, and regards the dogs with what they 
eonsider a by no means inviting manner. Then 
comes the excited rush of the hunters, who, hear- 
ing the baying of the pack, dismount; and each 
hurries through the cane or brush as best he may, 
to get the first shot. At other times the quarry has 
a shrewd guess as to what is in the wind when he 
first hears the ery of the hounds, and puts his best 
leg first to get as far into the impenetrable recesses 
of the cane-brake as possible; the stout bamboes 
bend like rye-grass before his weight, and close in 
his rear, making it very difficult for the dogs to 
follow, and impossible for the hunters, who have to 
ride the best way they can, guided by the yelling 
of the hounds. I have known a bear get clear 
away very often owing to the impassable nature 
of the jungie. Ciumsy as the beast looks, he is by 
no means inactive, and can travel very fast. 

Occasionally, when very fat, he ‘‘ trees,” that is, 
climbs a tree, at once, even when not particularly 
pressed by his foes; at other times he is so bullied 
and pinched by them that he is forced to ascend. 
This is always a fatal step, as the dogs rermais 
under the tree and bay him until some of the hunt- 
ers arrive, when a well-placed ball generally fin- 
ishes hira. The shot, the death-mote sounded on 
a horn, soon bring up the stragglers of the hunt, 
when, if the burst has not been tec severe or lasted 
too long, the game is left te be disemboweled by ¢ 
negro or two, then placed on a mule, and borne 
in triumph to the platform, the spertemen starting 
back to the field, to see whether another bear has 
visited it. I should here mention that very savage 
dogs are not the best for this sport; a bull-dog, 
who would seize a bear and hang on to him, would 
come to grief instantly ; he wonld be killed, as they 
say out West, “ before he knew what hurt him.” 
The best dogs are those with whom discretion is 
the better part of valor; curs who will watch their 
opportunity and jump in, giving the bear a sharp 
pinch, and bound away again, to enjoy their little 
practical joke in safety. In wild cattle-hunting 
the reverse is the case, and I have frequently owed 
my life to my having had severe dogs. 

Bears are never stalked in the same way as deer, 
although occasionally the “still hunter” comes 
across one in the woods; it will be as well, ther, 
for him to make a sure shot, for a wounded bear is 
by no means a pleasant antagonist. 

It is not at all an unusuai occurrence in the back- 
woods to hear, toward evening, or early in the 
morning, the screams of a pigin mortalagony. The 
planter, overseer, or hunter who proceeds to the 
spot will find probably either a bear, a panther, or 
leopard cat making free with the pork; and if he 
can not then obtain a good shot, the best thing he 
can do is to return to the plantation, get all the 
dogs he can collect, and returning to the dead 
porker, put his pack on the trail of the murderer, 
who, unwilling to leave his prey, generally trees 
at once, and it very seldom happens that the guilty 
animal escapes. 

The first bear I ever shot I killed in Brazos 
County, Texas. I was in search of wild-turkeys ; 
and just as I had disengaged myself from a thicket 
of rattan vines, I heard a noise at the top of a large 
tree, the head of which had been blown off, and up 
it a large sour winter grapevine had climbed, the 
fruit of which hung ripe, and in great profusion. 
The noise { beard was made by a bear, who had 
ascended the tree to feast upon the grapes, and who 
had discovered my arrival about the same time that 
I first saw him. He immediately began his de- 
scent on the opposite side to that on which I was, 
keeping the trunk of the tree very carefully be- 
tween himself and my gun; and as he came down, 
at about every two feet, he kept poking his head 
round, first on one side, then on the other, to see 
my position, as well as what I was doing. I wai:- 
ed quietly for him till he had reached within about 
six feet of the ground, holding the gun to my shoul- 
der, ready to fire on the side where I next expected 
to see his head appear. Sure enough, as I expect- 
ed, round came his brown muzzle, and, at the same 
instant, twelve large buck-shot from my right-hand 
barrel cut half his neck away, severing the jugular 
vein, from which jets of blood came half as thick 
as my wrist. My poor pointer-bitch, Rose, who 
had been away on the scent of some turkeys, had 
returned just about the time I fired, and threw ber- 
self at once upon what she considered was an enor- 
mous turkey, but a convulsive blow of the dying 
brute sent her flying some ten or twelve feet. I 
shall never forget the expression of her face as she 
picked herself up, for fortunately she was not much 
hurt. As she approached very cautiously, she 


winded the bear, and set up all the hair on her 
back, uttering sharp barks; then she would look 
up into my face, and, wagging her tail, whine, ask- 
ing, as plain as if she had spoken; ‘‘ What on earth 
have we got here ?” 





‘ 


It was the first bear she had | 





ever seen, as, indeed, it was the first wild one I had 
seen cither. 

Owing to the open and warm winters the bears 
do not “ house” themselves in the winter, as they 
do in Canada and the Northern States, although 
they shut themselves up, when the cold  northers” 
prevail, for a week or two. It is during the win- 
ter that the honey-stores of the wild-bees, apd the 
hogs that roam the forest, suffer most, as there is 
then very little other food in the woods for them, 
except the grabe they find in the fallen trees, 

As the planters often make prodigious ereps of 
corn, they gre sometimes obliged, for want of room, 
to put it for temporary accommodation inte pens, 
made of rails, and rough!y thatched, in the flelda. 
These corn-cribs are frequently visited in the night 
by the bears, and many a vigil have I kept for 
them, rendered doubly long, as I could not permit 
myself the consolation of my pipe, the smell of 
which would have made all my trouble useless 

There are many good points abeut the Southern 


Bruins. ‘They are quiet, harmless fellows, unless 
attacked and wounded; they then fight any odds 
bravely. The maternal instincts are very strong 


in the females, who will wage war to the last gasp 
in defense of their little ones. The old male is 
never seen with the female when she has cabc 


oe) 
probably from his having the same dislike to jave- 
niles which some men bave; he conseqnently leaves 


all the care and treuble ef his family to his wife, 
like a bear asheis. They seem to think that there 
is luck in odd numbers, too, for three cubs will be 
oftener found with am old she-bear than any other 
number. 

1 was once hunting for a sugur-plantation on 
Caney Creek, in Matagorda County. The summer 
all the ponds had dried 
up, and so had the small streams, except here and 
there where there were deep holes. I had been ac- 
customed both night and morning to seek a large 
and deep lake which lay is the forest about a mile 
and a half from the house. To this lagoon wild 
animals of all descriptions resorted for water, and I 
had on each visit been able to secure two or three 
deer, varied occasionally by a wild cow or hog. It 
was on the 84 of September, 1858, that I rode ovt 
te this place one afiernoon about four o'clock, aud 
having tied my horse where he could not be ob- 
served, repaired to my usual place of concealment 
to watch fer game. The first animal that came 
within rifle-range was an old Mexican boar. but is 
he was worthless for meat, I allowed him to drink 
and depart in peace. Presently, the fluttering ef 
some robins, as they are called, a kind of mig atory 
thrush, showed from their hurry and clucking ery 
that some intruder had disturbed them. I had not 
long to wait to see what it was, for out rolled, with 
their pec liarly éroll waddle, an old bear with her 
three, five, or six months’ old They were 
about fifty yards from me, and right te windward, 
and while they were drinking I stretched myself 
flat on my stomach, restiag the rife ia the fork of 
a peg I had set in the ground, and frem whick I 
had made many dead shots previously, and prepared 
to fire whenever the old lady shoald turn her head 
to me, se that I could get a fair shot athereye. It 
may seem to those not acquainted with the subject 
that the eye of a bear is a very small mark to shoot 
at, and so it is; but the orifice in the skull is very 
large, although the eye itself ie small—a ball, there- 
fore, placed in or near the eye is certain, if fired 
from the front, te find the brain. She soon turnel 
her head; and taking a very carefui alm, I shot 
her through the cornor of her right eye—the bullet, 
as I afterward discovered, passing out at the base 
of the left ear. She feli without a struggle, not 
even a kick of her legs. The cubs did not seem to 
be aware that any thing particular had happened, 
as I had hoped would be the case if I made a good 
shot; and I preceeded te load so that i could dis- 
pose of them at my leisure. Those who have never 
loaded a rifle when lying flat on the ground can 
form no idea of its difficulty ; I have w ~y often had 
to do this, and speak from experience. 1 succeeded 
in killing the three cubs, and then rode inte the 
pluntation, to have a cane cart and mules sent out 
te bring in the game. The house was fall of com- 
pany—several young ladies staying there from 
neighboring plantations, for a dance which was to 
he given the next evening. Proud enough I was 
as | rode in at the head of my prizes, for even in 
Texas it is not often any one has the luck to bag 
four bears of an evening. The mother was not in 
very prime condition, but the cubs were perfect 
lumps of grease, and would have delighted Poll 
Sweedlepipe’s father or Mr. Finch. 

The following anecdote govs far to prove that a 
bear has only room for one idea at a time in his 
head. A party of overland emigrants on their way 
across the plains from St. Louis, Missouri, to El 
Passo, and thence to California, had arrived some- 
where on the Green River. From this train a hunt- 
er had strayed off in search of game, and came 
upon @ bear in « creek bottom, who was up a per- 
simmon-tree loaded with ripe fruit, which he was 
busily eating, while a wil¢- boar beneath was revel- 
ing in the overripe dainties which fell in showers 
from the bear's clumsy operations in the tree. It 
was evident from the glances Bruin threw below 
from time to time that he was jealous of the hog, 
and by no means relished playing provider even 
involuntarily forthe other; and he often expressed 
his disapprobation by short and savage growls, 
which the bear only answered by an occasional 
satisfied grunt. The huater noted all these signa, 
and saw that very little more was necessary to 
make Cuffee’s wrath boil over, which he would be 
certain to vent upon the pig; he therefore drew 
the buck-shot from one Warrel of his gun, and sub- 
stituted for it a lead of dust-shot, with which, from 
his ambush, he stung the bear pretty severely. 
Down came the bear instantly to chastise the bear 
for adding this injury to insult, fully convinced that 
the smart he suffered wai @aused by the pig. The 
battle was a sharp one not of long dura- 
tion, and Bruin speedily Bithat his antagonist, but 
not before the ho ; had Difileted & mortal wound, 
by gashing open ¥ ith hus shatp tusks the belly of 
his opponent, who speedily Oiled te death. 
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THE HUNGARIAN OFFICER. 


in the year 188~ (I abstain purposely from giv- 
ing the exact date), I—then a very young man— 
had an appointment connected with our embassy 
at Vienna, At that time the lion of the day was 
a certain Colonel Bergfeldt. He was a Hunga- 
rian, I believe; but 1 know that he was reported 
to be a mat: of good birth, of considerable wealth ; 
and that beyond this little seemed to be known 
of him. He appeared somewhat suddenly in Vi- 
ennese society ; but, once there, he very soon be- 
came the rage. Young as I then was, I remember 
being prodigiously strack with him, and perhaps 
all the more so because of the disparity of age be- 
tween us. As to his age, who could tellit? There 
are some men with light hair aud complexion who 
are very puzzling in that matter of guessing their 
age 

This colone! was a tali man, with a hard, thin, 
perfect figure. Plenty of chest and shoulder, with 
long fine limbs, It was the figure of the kind of 
man who, where fatigue and endurance are con- 
cerned, is sure to knock every body up; the kind 
of figure, of ali others, the least seldom met with in 
connection with ill-health, or even sudden tempo- 
rary disease. There was not flesh enough for in- 
flammatory disorders ; there was too much wire for 
those that spring from debility. !t was long, how- 
ever, before one noticed these particulars, the at- 
tention of any stranger being naturally given to 
some sort of attempt to fathom the man’s counte- 
nance, and see what there was there of promise or 
of warning. 

It would be next to impossible to say certainly 
that there was either. It was a face of stone. 
Pale, but not unhealthily so. A strange paleness, 
with a curious earthy quality about it that was a 
defect—almost the only deafect—by daylight, but 
which did not appear by candle-light at all. Face, 
hair, and mustache were all different shades of the 
game color, or absence of color. This was what 
made this Hungarian specially remarkable, though 
the recularity of his features, and the want of 
change about them, would any way have distin- 
guished him too from other men. Ability, cool- 
ness, nerve, and will were all marked legibly in 
his countenance ; as to any thing else, certainly at 


that time—whatever I may be now—I was not 
physiognomist enough to be able to go deeper. 
The accomplishments of the man were wonder- 


ful. Was there any thing he could not do, and do 
well? He seemed to know every thing. As to 
languages, I myself have heard him talk, appar- 
ently with equa! fineney, in French, English, Ger- 
man, Italian, and Spanish in one evening. Then, 
if we went out shooting with him, his accuracy of 
aim made us all feel ashamed of ourselves. At 
billiards we had no chance with him. His horses 
were the wildest and most spirited in Vienna, but 
they were tame and manageable in his hands, as 
if they knew it was no use to resist. His success 
in eve ry thing he attempted was the same, down 
even to waltzing and lansquenet. 


Was it any wonder that a man gifted with such 
advantages should soon become a favorite in the 
society in which he appeared? He was the rage. 
No ball, no shooting-party, no banquet or fote 


champétre was thought of without him. He was 
the life and soul of the society of Vieana. 

It may be imagined what was the effect upon 
ns all when this man, suddenly and without warn- 
ing, disappeared from among us. The sensation 
made by his pregence—great as it was—was no- 
thing to that caused by his absence. His disap- 
pearance, I remember, was first remarked on the 
oceasion of a grand ball at the French Embassy, 
at which he was tc have been present; and great 
was the consternation among those ladies who had 
been keeping themselves without engagements 
throughout the evening, as hour after hour passed 
away and the colonel did not appear. From that 
time he was seen no more among us. His engage- 
meats for a month of festivities, of different sorts, 
were all broken through; and this, though one of 
the colonel’s most remarkable characteristics was 
an ulmost scrupulous punctuality. It was the 
strangest thing. Hewas gone. This same punc- 
tualucy, of which I have spoken, had, however, 
appeared in all his pecuniary deaiings. He left 
no debt behind him. Every thing was paid up 
by his confidential servant, who left the town a 
few hours after his master. 

The thing was a nine-days’ wonder, and every 
soul among us was for that time occupied with in- 
cessant speculation as to what could possibly have 
become of this man, who had won the admiration 
of all the men, and tarned the heads of half the wo- 
men in Vienna. 

Among my acquaintances made at Vienna was 
one whom I think I am justified in calling by the 
warmer title of friend. This was a certain Ma- 
dame Stortzer, a lady who at that time occupied a 
high and influential position in our society, her 
husband being a member of the State Council, and 
quite one of the great men of Vienna, I had, on 
first coming out, brought introductions to Madame 
Stortzer from an old and valued friend of hers ; 
and partly owing to this cireumstance, and partly 
perhaps because my freshness of enjoyment and 
good spirits amused her, she had taken me socially 
altogether under her wing. In fact we were great 
friends, and few days passed without my spending 
an hour or two in her boudoir, gossiping pleasant- 
ly enough about all the news of the world we 
lived in. 

Of course at the time I am speaking of it was 
only natural that our talk should often turn to the 
subject with which I have said that I, in company 
with every one else, was so much oceupied—the 
Hungarian colonel and his extraordinary disap- 
pearance. Now it so happened that whenever our 
conversation did take this turn, I cou!d not help 
observing that a curious expression came over the 
lady's face. It was quite involuntary, and indeed 
very slight and little noticeable; Lut still I did re. 
mark it, and that so invariably that I became at 
last impressed with the idea that some particulars 








| 


in connection with this matter were known to Ma- | 


dame Stortzer, of which the rest of the world was 
ignorant. 

One day I was sitting talking to her as usual, 
and, as was also usual, I was for the hundredth 
time expressing my surprise that this secret of the 
reason and manner of the colonel's disappearance 
had baffled all our friends, and that the thing still 
remained a dead seeret to all of us. As I spoke, I 
looked fixedly at Madame Stortzer’s face, and 
there, sure enough, was the old expression. It 
was the expression of one bursting with informa- 
tion, full of a secret, able to reveal it, but deterred 
from doing so. I spoke suddenly, and on the im- 
pulse of the moment : 

“Dear Madame Stortzer, I am persuaded that 
you know more about this affair than you say.” 

“What do you mean?” she replied, trying to 
look displeased. 

“‘T mean,” said I, “that your kindness to me 
has emboldened me so much that I allow my 
thoughts to find expression in words. You know 
what has become of Colonel Bergfeldt.” 

She paused, and appeared a good deal confused. 
After a moment's indecision she turned suddenly 
and looked me in the face. Satisfied with her 
scrutiny she spoke at last, quickly and earnestly : 

** Can you keep a secret for” (so many) ‘‘ years ?” 
mentioning the number of years, which it is meed- 
less to say have now elapsed. ‘I believe you 
can,” she continued, without waiting for my an- 
swer. “I do know what has become of Colonel 
Bergfeldt.” 

‘““T knew it,” I said, almost unconsciously. 

‘* Hush,” she continued, ‘‘not a word. Sit still 
there on that fauteuil by the stove and listen. 
What I know you shall know.” 

I took my place as she had directed me, and she 
went on: 

‘*My husband, as you know, is a member of the 
Council, and it is from him that I have learned 
what I am going to tell you. Judge if secrecy is 
necessary on your part.” I bowed, and she con- 
tinued ; 

‘* Know, then, that some years ago an old friend 
of mine, the Connt Vordenberg, took to himself a 
young wife, and carried her off to his chiteau near 
the old town of Reigersfeldt. How surprised all 
his friends were! The count was a middle-aged 
man, and, though not advanced in years, was what 
is familiarly called an ‘old bachelor.’ He was a 
man, too, of excessively quiet and studious habits, 
who liked to live shut up with his books, and who, 
besides, was engaged in all sorts of scientific ex- 
periments. In short, he seemed the last man to 
marry a young lady such as he had chosen, who, 
besides being very pretty, was extremely ani- 
mated and fond of gayety and change, almost to a 
fault. 

“Well, the marriage took place, and the Count 
and Countess Vordenberg went off to their chateau 
to try the great experiment of life ; an experiment 
which threw into the shade all those in which the 
count had formerly spent so much of his time. I 
will do the countess the justice to say that I believe 
her to have been sincerely attached to her husband, 
and that I also believe her to have been a high- 
ly principled, and a good girl. Her worst faults 
were a love of admiration and a frantic apprecia- 
tion of pleasure. Dangerous qualities enough, you 
will say. It was almost more wonderful that she 
should have fallen in love : ith the count than that 
he should have fallen in love with her; but she 
was full of fancies, and I suspect that at the par- 
ticular time when the count made his offer she had 
a fancy that she ought to be allied to a man older 


.than herself, whom she could look up to, and so 


on. At all events she loved her husband, and 
went away to the old chatean full of happy antici- 
pations. 

“ Alas, poor child! she had either miscalculated 
her forces, or had not made any calculations at all, 
in her whele life. At first it was all very well. 
There was the old castle to examine, and all its 
queer ins and outs to explore. There was novelty 
over all, and it was a pleasure to sport about her 
sober, middle-aged husband, and+lighten him up 
with her almost childish frolics. Sometimes, it is 
true, even at first, it would happen that misgivings 
would come into her mind as she thought over the 
future—misgivings as to how she was to fill up the 
time between that present hour and the distant 
period when age should have begun to tame her 
down, and make that quiet which she now hated 
palatable and even delightful to her. Still, such 
thoughts as these held but unfrequent sway, and 
troubled her but little—at first. 

“Time passed—time, that tries our strength so 
relentlessly—time, the only test—time, that shows 
the metal we are made of, whether it is gold, or 
iron, or paltry foil, or tinsel lacquer, or dross. Time 
passed, and Countess Vordenberg began to mope, 
and to complain that her very heart was weary. 
Heaven knows,” continued Madame Stortzer, as 
she glanced up at the memorandums of her many 
engagements, in their place over the stove—‘‘ Heav- 
en knows Ido notblame her. Of course she ought 
to have remembered that she had committed her- 
self to this life for better or worse, that she had 
married her husband beeause she loved him, that 
she had had a miserable home before, which was 
indeed the case, from which she wished at any 
price to get away, and that now it behooved her to 
make the very best of the life on which she had 
entered. No doubt this would have been only 
right; but still living such a different existence as 
I do, I dare not blame her for not being more re- 
signed and contented in the old castle at Reigers- 
feldt. 

“And her husband. It is a question how far he 
was to blame in not trying to accommodate him- 
self and his habits to the requirements of his wife’s 
nature. When two people enter on marriage they 
each sign a contract which demands of each some 
amount of concession to the other’s peculiar re- 
quirements. No doubt if the count had chosen he 
might very much more have mitigated the dullness 
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of which his wife complained. There was society ! 
to be had in the neighborhood if be had cultivated | 











ing people whose visits bothered him, and inter- 
rupted him in the pursuit of his studies. There 
were amusements too in the town, on the very out- 
skirts of which the castle stood. There were balls. 
There was an opera, and a play-house. But the 
count was lazy, and hated the trouble of going out. 
Sometimes, indeed—for the count loved with an 
affection that had something of the parental in it, 
‘the disturber of his peace,’ as he called his wife— 
sometimes he would for a day or two také compas- 
sion on her dullness, and make the great effort of 
going out to dine with some of their nearest neigh- 
bors, a family, the head of which a certain General 
Bremner, was one of his oldest friends. But it was 
very rarely, only two or three times in a year, that 
he could be persuaded to make even this concession 
to ordinary sociability. 

“It was on the occasion of one of these visits to 
the general's that the count happened to be seated 
next an officer in the army who had just arrived to 
take temporary command of the dépét quartered in 
the town of Reigersfeldt. He was a young and 
singularly handsome man, with a peculiar force 
and authority expressed in his demeanor, which 
his youth rendered the more remarkable. That 
youth of his was, however, enough for the count, 
who had a general idea that all young men were 
fools; so he simply devoted himself to his neigh- 
bor on the other side, who was a learned doctor of 
the town, and ready to talk of chemistry and sci- 
ence generally, to any extent the eount liked, in- 
troducing long words enough to interfere with his 
very digestion. 

“Tt happened that in the course of that dinner 
the conversation got upon some excavations which 
had been made in a distant part of the country, and 
which had led to some rather remarkable discover- 
ies of an archmsivgical nature. The young officer 
seated next to the count had been present when 
these discoveries were made, and now launched out 
into some account of all that he had seen anil heard 
in connection with the subject. Nothing could 
exceed the count’s surprise, unless it was his de- 
light, as he listened to these particulars, and as he 
discovered that the young man, of whom he had 
conceived so slightingly, was not only well-in- 
formed on this particular matter, but was thorough- 
ly acquainted with other antiquarian subjects. The 
learned doctor, the count’s other neighbor, was de- 
serted altogether, and during the remaining time 
that the company was at table the count and his 
new friend were continually engaged in conversa- 
tion, which to the older man, whatever it might 
have been to the younger, was of the most surpass- 
ing interest. Naturally enough, in the course of 
it, an invitation was given te the young officer te 
ride over, when oceasion served, and inspect the 
different curiosities which the count had got togeth- 
er in his own private cabinet. That invitation was 
accepted. 

* Lieutenant Bergfeldt”—I started at that name, 
though I had guessed what was coming—‘“‘ Lieu- 
tenant Bergfeldt had more ways than one of ren- 
dering himself welcome at the castle. Besides be- 
ing able to talk to the count upon scientific matters, 
he was always at the service of the countess, and 
was always prepared to be her escort whenever a 
protector was necessary to her. The countess, a 
timid rider, was now able to make long excursions 
on horseback, having for her companion one of the 
most accomplished horsemen that ever put foot in 
stirrup. Did she desire, again, to go to some ball 
in the neighborhood, to some concert or opera in 
the town? there was the lieutenaut ever ready to 
give her his arm, to see her to tLe carriage, to do 
all, in short, that her husband ought to have done. 
Cruel and selfish neglect,” Madame Stortzer broke 
off; ‘‘ wicked carelessness on the part of that hus- 
band, who so left to stand alone the frail fabric of 
a woman's weakness. Not,” she continued, rapid- 
ly—‘‘ not that they erred, the Countess Constantia 
was a true wife.” 

“It was part of the same selfishness of the 
count’s which made him so careless of what his 
wife did, so long as she did not interrupt him in 
his favorite pursuits—that neither would he sacri- 
fice any of his habits, not even half an hour of his 
night’s rest to her constitutional love of pleasure 
and change. If he did not get to bed early and 
have his due amount of sleep, he would not be fit 
for the labors of the next day. So the countess 
must be in every night by eleven o'clock. What 
she did till that hour was a matter of indi ference 
to her husband, she might go where she liked and 
do what she liked before that hour; but by eleven 
she must be inside the castle gates. On one or 
two occasions there had been some slight infringe- 
ment of this regulation, and the result had been 
that the count was so seriously displeased as actu- 
ally to go the length of saying that from that time 
the porter at the gate would receive strict orders 
to close the doors at eleven o'clock, and not to open 
them after that hour to any living soul. 

“Things were at this point, when one day the 
intelligence was brought to the castle by the Lieu- 
tenant Bergfeldt that a new company of actors of 
unusual ability had arrived in the town, and were 
to perform an adaptation of one of those French 
dramas of extreme interest which at the time I 
am speaking of were appearing continually at the 
Paris theatres. The lieutenant had seen the play 
in Paris, and gave so promising an account of it 
that the countess was wild to see it, and that very 
evening it was arranged that Lieutenant Bergfeldt 
should come to the castle and accompany her at 
the proper hour to the theatre. I think I have 
mentioned that the castle was just outside the 
town—” 

Madame Stortzer paused for a moment, as if al- 
most unwilling to go on, and deseribed what fol- 
lowed with something of a hesitating reluctance. 

“The play almost exceeded in interest even what 


the countess had expected, and when in the mid- 


dle of an act, and at one of the most exciting mo- 
ments of the story, the lieutenant suddenly leaned 
over to her and said that he had some inspection 
to make, scme military duty to do—I kuow not 
what—which obliged him to be absent from the 


most—when this occurred, she was so absorbed in 
watching what was going on upon the stage that 
she hardly heard what he said, and merely bowing 
her acquiescenee, turned again eagerly to the scene, 
reluctant to lose a word. 

When Bergfeldt returned, after about half an 
hour’s absence, the play was near its termination, 
and the interest was so completely at its highest 
that the countess merely turned for a moment when 
the lieutenant entered the box and put up her fin- 
ger to engage him to silence. 

“There was a pause in the acting for a few min- 
utes, and the countess turned to her companion to 
ask the time. ‘ How pale you look,’ she said; ‘ are 
you suffering ?’ 

“**No,’ he replied. ‘I was afraid of being late, 
and I have been running.” 

““* What time is it ?’ asked the countess again. 

“*Tt is ten minutes to eleven.’ 

“*T must go,’ she said ; ‘ how dreadful to lose the 
rest!’ 

“ “In another quarter of an hour the play will 
be over, or at least the main interest of it,’ said the 
lieutenant. 

“* Yes, but by that time the gaies will be 
closed.’ 

‘** You don’t mean to say that you imagine for 
one moment that the eount—that your husb—that 
such an order as that will really be carried out,’ 
urged Lieutenant Bergfeldt. 

***T am sure of it,’ she answered. 

““*And I am equally certain the other way. 
Why it is ridicnlous. Take my advice and try the 
experiment. You can not always adhere to this 
arrangement of being in at a certain hour, like a 
school-girl.’ 

‘*¢The eount’s arrangements are all good ones, 
and such as he has a perfect right to make,’ replied 
the eountess, who never would hear a disparaging 
word said of her husband. 

“ At that moment the intermediate scene came 
to an end, and the interesting part of the story was 
resumed. The crisis was evidently close at hand. 
The conntess lingered in her place. 

“When she rose to go it was ten minutes past 
eleven. 

“The countess looked at her companion. She 
was as pale as he now, but infinitely less composed. 
In ten minutes more they were at the castle gate. 
It was closed. 

‘The countess trembled violently, as she said: 

“* What have I done? I knew that this would 
be so.’ 

‘* “Nonsense,” said the lieutenant, who himself 
was somewhat discomposed, ‘it is only ajoke. The 
thing will never be persisted in. Ring the bell, 
Lorenz,’ he eontinued to the coachman, who had 
descended from his place. 

“The man did as he was told, but no notice was 
taken of the appeal. He rang again and again, 
and at last a window was opened in the turret which 
flanked the gate, and the porter put out his head. 

*** Why don’t you open the gate ?’ said the lieu- 
tenant, in an angry tone. He had alighted from 
the carriage, and was now standing beside the 
coachman. ‘What do you mean,’ he continued, 
‘by keeping your mistress waiting here at this 
time of night ?’ 

‘“**My orders are not to open the gate,’ replied 
the man. 

***Do you know who this lady is?’ 

***T know perfectly,’ the porter answered. ‘ But 
what can I do?’ 

““*Do! why, open the gate instantly!’ cried 
the lieutenant. 

“**T dare not do it,’ the man replied. 

‘**Hans Tramer,’ said the countess, speaking 
for the first time, ‘it is I who ask you to let me 
in.’ I must mention (continued Madame Stortzer), 
that the countess was a favorite with all her de- 
pendents, having won upon them by her gentle 
and gracious ways. ‘Hans,’ she went on, ‘I will 
be responsible for the consequences. You shall not 
lose your place.’ The man hesitated. 

‘** Hans,’ said the Countess Constantia, ‘ when 
your wife was at the worst of the fever which is 
still upon her, I did not hesicate to come and see 
her at the risk of my life.’ 

“The man’s head disappeared at the turret- 
window, and soon the sound of unfastening bolts 
and bars was heard behind the great doors. 

“The lieutenant took his leave at the door, as 
his custom was, and the countess bade him good- 
night, and went into the house. Cautiously, and 
on tip-toe, she approached the room in which her 
husband was lying, for she hoped that he might 
still be asleep in spite of the noise which had been 
made at the gate, and she was very willing to defer 
all explanation till the morrow. There was no 
sound in the room, and the lady approached the 
bed eongratulating herseif that the count was still 
asleep. As she drew nearer something strange 
about her husband’s position struck her, and look- 
ing at him more closely she observed ‘hat his eyes 
were partly open. 

“In another moment the castle was ringing 
with the countess’s shrieks, and the whole house- 
hold rushed to the apartment in which the count 
lay—dead.” 

Madame Stortzer paused for a moment, but I did 
not interrupt her, although I was breathless to 
hear the rest. Presently she went on: 

“Tt was at first thought that the count had died 
a natural death, but on examination of the body it 
was found that there were evident signs of suffo- 
cation. There were marks on the throat and evi- 
dence of heavy pressure on the chest, which left 
little doubt that violence had been used, though 
every effort had been made to conceal the signs of 
it. Of course a most searching inquiry took place 
with a view to the discovery of the murderer, but 
it was wholly unavailing. The count had retired 





to bed at an unusually early hour, and none of the 


| servants had heard any noise in the house, or seen 


any strange person about the premises. Hans 
Tramer, the porter, was of course more specially 
examined, in order that it might be ascertained 
whether any one had, in the course of the evening, 


it, instead of rejecting the overtures of well-mean- | theatre for a short time, perhaps aalf an hour at | passed through the gate, and it then came out that 
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for some time the porter had left the lodge in charge 
of his little boy, while he went in to look after his 
wife, who was stil! suffering from the remains of a 
severe attack of fever. The man was devotedly 
attached to his wife, and had in this respect un- 
questionably neglected his duty. As to the boy's 
evidence, little could be made of that. He said, 
indeed, that he had seen a man muffled up in a 
cloak pass into the castle, but that he took no no- 
tice of this, as he felt sure at the time that it was 
Lieutenant Bergfeldt, to whom he knew that the 
entrée of the castle was accorded at all hours. The 
child stuck to this statement even in the teeth of 
the lieutenant’s own contradiction of the story; 
but as by his own account he had been asleep part 
of the time when he ought to have been watching 
the gate, no importance was attached io his evi- 
dence. The lieutenant’s word, of course, went for 
more than that of the porter’s little son. I must 
mention, by-the-by, that no one was more energetic 
than Lieutenant Bergfeldt in trying to find out the 
real criminal, but neither his efforts nor any one 
else’s were in this respect successful. 

‘«T will not dwell,” Madame Stortzer continaed, 
“on the grief and self-reproach of the countess. 
Her attachment to her husband had been sincere, 
and the thought that she bad been disobeying his 
injunctions at the very moment of his death was 
almost worse to bear than even the death itself, 
with all its attendant horrors. For some time she 
refused to see any one, and remained altogether shut 
up in her rooms, noteven goi for air and ex- 
ercise, Lieutenant Bergfe deed, she was 
obliged to communicate from time to time, 
as he it was who was t in pursuing all 
those investigations w Were necessitated by 
the peculiar circum of the count’s death. 
Old General Brem it was necessary that 
she should see ly, as he had been ap- 
pointed by the to administer his affairs. 
The countess well off, every thing, with 
the exception Few trifling legacies, being be- 
queathed to the will of her late husband. 

“TI have t the widow was brought, from 
time to time, im contact with Lieutenant Bergfeldt. 
It was i le to imagine any thing more per- 
fect tham the mixture of respect and sympathy 
with whieh this young officer approached the be- 
reayed lady. For some time no allusion was made 
between them to her affliction, and their intercourse 
was confined almost entirely to matters of bus- 
ness; but after a while, and in a manner insensi- 
uly, the lieutenant would allow himself to say some 
sympathetic word, to make some mention of his re- 
Bpect for the deceased count, to allude to the inti- 
Macy which had existed between them. By de- 
grees, too, and after a long interval, he would 
allow, as if accidentally, some expression to escape 
him indicative of the intense feeling of commiser- 
ation with which he was penetrated as he looked 
on and saw what were the sufferings of the young 
widow—feeling all the time so helpless to relieve 
those sufferings in any way whatever. But why 
do I speak thus?” said Madame Stortzer, inter- 
rupting herself impatiently. ‘The man laid out 

his plan like an a “ist, and day by day, hour by 
hour almost, the cc «lation of his presence became 
more and more necessary to the countess. 

‘Consolation is a dangerous thing, when the 
consoler is a man possessed of such qualities as 
this Lieutenant Bergfeldt, and when the consoled 
is a young and pretty woman, with large means 
at her disposal. Before the year was out it be- 
came evident to those who stood by and watched 
that the poor old count would soon have a succes- 
sor, and ere the second year was half through Lieu- 

tenant Bergfeldt was established in the old castle, 
lord of ita mistress and of all the place containgd. 

‘‘T am near the termination of my part of the 
story,” my friend went on. “His object gained, 
this unhappy woman in his power, and all her pos- 
sessions within his grasp, it became unnecessary 

for him to play his amiable part longer, and very 
soon this ill-starred lady found to her dismay that 
she had sacrificed herself to a man whosedark will 
was unfettered by any restraints such as the heart 
and the conscience exercise over less cold-blooded 
mortals. Periods of ill-usage and neglect at home 
were followed by seasons when the poor woman 
was altogether deserted br or cruel and unscrupu- 
lous master. Sometimes even she would hear no- 
thing of him for months together, and, indeed, there 
is little reason to doubt that the less she heard of 
his proceedings at such times the better. 

“It was during one of these absences from the 
castle, no doubt, that Colonel Bergfeldt, as he is 
now called, made his recent sojourn in Vienna. 
You you-self were the witness of his success in one 
society, and you, like every one else, were aston- 
ished at his sudden withdrawal from it. When I 
have accounted to you for that withdrawal all that 
I have got to tell in connection with this strange 
and terrible affair will be at an end. 

“It is only a few days sinee that the people 
about the palace here were a good deal astonished 
by the arrival at the gates of a certain old priest, 
who came up from a distant part of the country, 
and desired to have an audience of the emperor, 
alleging that he had a communication to make of 
the very greatest possible importance, and which 
he could or would only make to the emperor him- 
self, It is one of the curious, apparent inconsist- 
encies of our despotic governments that the sover- 
eign is quite accessible; so it was no great wonder 
that that petition of the old priest’s was granted, 
and he was admitted to an audience with the em- 
peror. The old man said that be had felt for some 
time that his own end was near, and that he had 
traveled, in spite of his many infirmities, a long 
distance, in order that he might reveal to the Fa- 
ther of the People certain secrets which, as they 
concerned others, he felt ought not to die with him. 
And then he spoke at once of this man, the Colonel 
Bergfeldt. The marriage ceremony, which the 
priest himself had performed between the countess 
and Bergfeldt, had been a vain and empty cere- 
mony, the latter having at the moment when it 
was celebrated a wife still living—an unprincipled 
woman, ~ho consented to keep the thing secret in 












| consideration of a certain annual sum paid to her 
by the colonel. These circumstances had come to 
the knowledge of the priest under the seal of the 
confessional ; for it was one of the fantastic ele- 
ments in Bergfeldt’s character that he still held to 
the performance of some of the rites of religion, 
or, as it should be called in this ease, perhaps, of 
superstition. 

“Under the same seal of secrecy, 100,” contin- 
ued Madame Stortzer, ‘there came to the priest's 
knowledge the true story of the death of the old 
count. You have no doubt guessed already who 
was the perpetrator of that cruel murder. When 
I told of that temporary absence of the col- 
onel's the theatre on the night when that 
crime was committed, you guessed, I have no 
doubt, that it was no military, or indeed any oth- 
er duty, that took him away, but that his object 
in absenting himself was to get that opportunity 
of taking the life of the man who had admitted 
him to his house, and given him his confidence 
and his friendship. You guessed rightly. On 
that dreadful night this wicked and merciless man, 
who had long entertained the desire to possess him- 
self of his friend’s wife, and of his money too—on 
that night when he left the theatre he managed— 
that lucky accident of the porter’s absence from 
his post favoring him—to pass the gate unobserved 
by every body but the child, whose evidence was 
not taken in contradiction to the colonel’s own 
statement. It was he who committed that crime 
which he was afterward so busy in trying to trace. 
It was he who profited by it, and became possessed 
of the goods and the wife of the friend whom he 
had treacherously slain.” 

* And was this the man,” I asked, for I could 
hardly believe it, “with whom we have all been 
associating on terms of intimacy ?” 

“The same,” replied my friend. “TI have little 
doubt—for I forgot to mention just now that his 
first wife is lately dead—I have little doubt that 
he came now to Vienna with the intention of mak- 
ing some other unhappy girl his victim. He would 
calculate, and with justice, that a woman of the 
countess’s weak and yielding nature would easily 
be kept silent, or, as his marriage with her was il- 
legal at the time when it was made, perhaps he 
thought, being tired of her, that he might now get 
rid of her altogether. Of these things, however, I 
know nothing; they may have been in his mind 
or they may not. At all events his career is cut 
short.” 

“ And how was his arrest managed ?” I asked. 

**Oh,” replied Madame Stortzer, “I saw it with 
my own eyes. You were not at the ball at Ma- 
dame de Merville’s, J remember, or you would! — se 
seen the arrest yourself, though of course you would 
not have understood it any more thanI did. The 
colonel was waltzing—you remember how wonder- 
fully he used to dance—he was waltzing with that 
lovely Baroness Brenn, and many of us, I among 
the rest, were looking on at them and the other 
dancers. After a certain time they paused near 
to where I was standing to get breath and rest a 
little. An officer in an Austrian uniform, who had 
also been one of the spectators, came quietly round 
to the colonel’s side, and said a few words which I 
could not hear. I managed, however, to catch the 
colonel’s reply: ‘I suppose there is time for anoth- 
er turn?’ His answer was, I suppose, in the neg- 
ative; for shortly after I heard the colonel say to 
his partner, * A friend has arrived at my house on 
urgent business, It is necessary that I should see 
him immediately ; but I shall be back in a short 
time, and we will finish this valse after supper.’ 
He handed the baroness to a seat, and left the room 
in company with the Austrian officer.” 

* And that was the arrest of a murderer ?” 

“Tt was.” 

* And this is all you know?” I asked. 

“ All I know now,” answered Madame Stortzer. 
“But come and see me again to-morrow at this 
time, and I shall doubtless have more to tell you. 
But remember,” she continued, gravely, ‘‘ remem- 
ber your promise.” 

I pledged myself once more, and left her. 

The next day I was punctual to the appoint- 
ment. 

* Well,” I said, as I sat down in my old place 
by the stove, ‘‘ have you any more to tell me?” 

** Yes,” answered Madame Stortzer, ‘‘ 1 have in- 
deed. The drama is near its termination, and the 
curtain will soon rise upon the last act.” 

* He is to die, then ?” I asked. 

“The council was assembled,” Madame Stort- 
zer replied, “‘by the emperor directly after his 
first interview with the old priest. The colonel 
has been condemned, and is to die in a few days. 
But it was more of the countess that I wished to 
speak to you just now. She has arrived in Vien- 
na.” 

“ Arrived in Vienna?” 

‘*T know not how,” continued Madame Stortzer, 
“the tidings reached her of her husband's arrest, 
of his being charged both with the murder of the 
old count, and of the invalidity of the marriage be- 
tween the colonel and herself. These tidings have 
reached her, at any rate; and now that wondrous 
love which only mothers know, has strengthened 
her even in this moment of her agony, and she has 
come up here to petition that a new marriage may 
take place between her and the colonel before he 
dies, in order that the two children which have 
been born to them may not be deprived of the ad- 
vantages of legitimacy.” 

‘* And do you mean to say,” I asked, “ that such 
a marriage is to take place ?” 

“Tt is to take place,” answered Madame Stort- 
zer, “‘ within the very walls of the prison, the 
night before the ex»cution takes place. The wife 
and the husband are to meet before the altar. They 
are not to see each other cither be. re or after the 
ceremony, nor is one word—except .“* words of 

the marriage-service—to be exchange. between 
them.” 

‘* Her strength will break down under such an 
ordeal,” I said. 

Madame Stortzer did not answer at first. “1 
have seen her,” she said presently, “ and rendered 








her what services I could, She is now almost in a 
state of unconsciousness of what happens around 
her. Her grief seems to have stunned her. In 
such a condition she may get through this last ter- 
rible trial, but it is a chance. No one could pro- 
nounce on it with certainty. I think,” Madame 
Stortzer went on, ‘‘that she hardly knew me, 
though we were school-girls togeiher, and intimate 
friends before her marriage with Count Vorden- 
berg.” 

I was very young when the events I am describ- 
ing took place, I was at that age when,%f in Par- 
is, I must always go to the Morgue. I had not 
had suffering enough to make scenes of misery and 
horror intolerable to me, A strange desire took 
possession of me now to be a witness of that last 
scene which was to end this strange, eventful his- 
tory. Now I should shrink from such a thing, do 
any thing, go any where, to avoid it. 

I mentioned what was in my head to Madame 
Stortzer. 

“Do you really wish it?” she said. ‘* Why un- 
necessarily be present at a scene of such unutter- 
able misery and terror?” 

My friend argued long and earnestly against 
my desire, but it was not to be shaken. A strange 
infatuation it was. I seemed unable to resist it, 
I dreaded the thing unspeakably, yet felt that it 
must be done. 

At last Madame Stortzer's arguments gave way 
before my obstinacy. It was not difficult for her 
to obtain for me what I wanted. Her husband 
was an excellent man, and may have been, very 
likely, a wise senator as well; but one quality he 
certainly did not possess, and that was the power 
of resisting his wife's will. It was soon arranged 
that I was to be smuggled into the fortress, and 
was to be a concealed spectator of all that took place 
on the night of the wedding. From the moment 
that this was arranged I think I would have given 
any thing to have receded from what I had com- 
mitted myself to so eagerly. 

I shall never forget that night, or the scene of 
which I was the witness. The little ckapel of 
the prison was so situated that it was approached 
by various passages or corridors communicating 
with different parts of the main building. Each 
of these corridors had a separate entrance in the 
chapel, and it was so arranged, no doubt in order 
that different classes of prisoners might enter the 
consecrated building without being necessarily 
brought in contact with each other. I was placed 
in a dark corner, close to the altar, from which 
post I could see every thing that passed without 
being myself observable. The chapel was dimly 
lighted by the candles on the altar, and by the faint 
glimmer of the small hanging lamp which burnt 
before it, and which was never allowed to go out. 
On the steps of the rude altar stood the priest, at- 
tended by a single chorister, waiting till the mo- 
ment should come when his office was to be per- 
formed. One or two jailers and attendants were 
about the chapel, but one only knew they were 
there by hearing the echo of their faint whisper- 
ings, the great shadows thrown by the pillars and 
by the massive stone-work of the building render- 
ing it impossible to see them, 

In that dead silence the faintest and most dis- 
tant sounds were distinctly audible, and it was not 
long before I heard the grating of bolts and the 
shutting of a heavy door in a remote part of the 
building. By-and-by there were more such sounds, 
and then I heard the trampling of feet, apparently 
very near to me but behind the wall. In another 
moment a door opened close to where I stood, and 
there entered, first some of the superior officers of 
the prison ; and then, walking between two turn- 
keys and heavily manacled, there appeared the 
man whom I, as a boy, had admired so much—the 
man who had seemed to me to unite all the quali- 
ties which could make life enviable—the man whom 
I had last seen caressed and made much of in the 
gayest saloons in one of the most brilliant capitals 
of the world, 

Just Heaven! what aman this was! Had that 
inconceivable heroism and strength which belong- 
ed to him been employed in some good cause, how 
glorious his career might have been, and his life, 
how useful to his fellow-men! He was almost un- 
changed. He was, as I have said before, always 
very pale; he may have been a shade paler, and 
the lines of his face may have been dug a little, a 
very little, deeper. Otherwise he was unaltered, 
and but for the difference in his dress he was still 
the same man who had carried all before him in 
the drawing-rooms of Vienna. If I could have 
been seen in my dark corner, I am pretty sure that 
it would have appeared that I was infinitely more 
moved by his position than he was himself. 

For one moment he flinched, and did seem to 
feel some part of the horror of the situation. It 
was when, after he had stood there before the altar 
for some short time, with the faint light of the 
hanging lamp upon his terrible face, a sort of 
strange rumor filled the chapel that some one else 
was approaching, and presently, by a door opening 
into the chapel, exactly on the opposite side of the 
building to that by which he had entered it, his 
wife, closely veiled, and attended by two ladies, 
whose features were also concealed, but one of 
whom I thought was Madame Stortzer, was sup- 
ported into the chapel. 

It seems almost wrong to speak of agony so ter- 
rible as this of which I was a witness. Directly 
she reached the altar the countess lifted her veil, 
and it was then that that momentary change of 
which I have spoken did come over the stony feat- 
ures of the man beside her. As to the countess 
herself, she absolutely seemed lost ; there was hard- 
ly recognition in the gaze which she fixed on her 
husband—as I will call him in anticipation—and 
which never, I believe, throughout the eeremony, 
which commenced immediately, was removed for 
a moment from his face. It is my hope that she 
was in some sort, by long suffering and the horror 
of the situation, reduced to a state of half-stupefac- 
tion. I do not know that during the celebration 


of the marriage she spoke. She may have done 80, 
the priest must have known, but I beard no sound 





of her voice, nor saw a movement of her ashy lips, 


| Her eyes were fixed with a scared, side-long glance 


on her husband; and I believe she took no more 
part in what went on than we take in our dreama, 
But when all was over, and the man stooped down 
to kiss her forehead—then she awoke. Then she 
knew all, Then she knew that they were to part, 
that he was already surrounded by the guards who 
were to take him away, that that taking away was 
to death; and then the old love for him broke out, 
and about his neck and his fettered hands she hung, 
with such cries and lamentations as made the very 
walls give back the sounds of agony that woke a 
keener echo yet in the hearts of those who stood 
by and listened ! 

It was mercy to bring such misery as this to an 
end. The governor of the prison whispered the 
priest to ask if all was done, and then signing to 
his men, those two but now united were torn epart, 
and by those separate ways by which they had 
come into that terrible place, the husband went 
his way to death, and the wife back to a home 
where happiness might never come, but where the 
voices of her children should bring her comfort ia 
the days that were yet to follow, 





THE “QUEEN OF THE WEST.” 


WE illustrate on page 132 the attack of the Fed. 
eral ram Queen of the West upon the rebel ram 
Vicksburg, off the city of Vicksburg, on February 
2. The following letter to the Herald gives a 
graphic account of the affair: 


Misstserrrt Riven, rxce Vicxerres, Fed. 9, 1868. 

A exciting scene was witnessed bere this morn 
The Union ram Queen of the West, Captain EK. W. Suth- 
erland, ran the blockade of the rebel batteries at Vicks- 
burg. Colo i Charles R. Ellet, commander of the ram 
fleet, was on board of her, and directed all her movementa 
The event has created great excitement fn this victnity. 
When the rebels saw the ram run into the rebel steamer, 
near the city, and then pass Gown the river uninjured, 
they were not lees astonished than chagrined, becanee ft 
was believed, by them at least, that no Union steamboat 
could safely pass their formidable batteries. 

The following is a partial jist of the officers on board the 
ram: Colonel Charlies R. Ellet, in command; E. W. Sath. 
erland, Captair; J. E Tuthill, First Lieutenant; Sims 
Faison, Master; J. ©. Duncan, Master; Reuben Towns 
end, Engineer. 

The Queen af the West had been previontly provided 
with all the arrangements deemed nereseary (o insure the 
complete enecess of the dangerous undertaking. Three 
hundred bales of cotton had been procured further up the 
river and placed on boar, particularly about the ma- 
chinery, in order to eave her from any serious injury by 
shot and shell from the rebel batteries. Rear-Admiral 
Porter had given orders that she should proceed down to 
Vicksburg, destroy the reb<! steamboat City of Vicksburg, 
lying opposite the city, and then run past the lower rebel 
batteries. The Colonel was directed to keep close to the 
right bank going down, to have ali his lights on board ex. 
tinguished—as it was intended that she should run the 
gauntlet in the darkness—and, having safely paseed the 
batteries, to anchor below the mouth of the canal and there 
wait for further orders, 

The Colonel started with the ram from above the bend 
at half past four o'clock this morning. Boon after getting 
under way he discovered that the change made in the 
position of the wheel—which was removed from ite former 
position to a narrow place behind the bulwarks—rendered 
it almost impossible to stoer the boat with sufficient aceu- 
racy. Consequently an hour was spent in effecting the 
necessary alterntions. It was abont six o'clock, fuet as 
the sun was rising, when the ram rounded the point of 
land lying opposite Vicksburg. She had only men enough 
on beard to work her, it baring been arranged that the 
remainder of the crew would cross the point of land and 
get on board of her below after she had passed the better. 
jen. When roueding the point cho was distinctly seen by 
the rebela. They immediately opened a heavy fire from 
reveral of their batteries, which crown the crests of the 
bluffs about the city. The Queen slowly and steadily pro- 
ceeded down the river under a heavy fire frore those bat- 
terles, until she reached a point opposite the spot where 
the steamboat City af Vicksburg wee lying. Colonel Pilet 
says that steamboat was lying in almost the same position 
as was the rebel ram Arkansas when he ran inte her with 
that same Queen af the Weet. If the rebel steamboat 
thould be strnek as the ram was running down the river, 
the prow, instead of penetrating her, would be inclined to 
glance, and the full force of the blow would thus be Inet. 
Wirhing to make the shock as effective as possible, when 
the ram had reached the pruper position the Colonel turned 
her partly around, eo a* to face the city, and then made 
across the river straight for the fated steamboat. The 
rebels, who had crowded on the banks, seampered off in 
the most affrighted manner from the shore and songht enfe- 


ty in the city. The ran. still went steadily on t the ex- 
ecation of her destructive errand. She s«trock the rebel 
steamboat forward of the wheel-houre: but at the moment 
of collision the current caught the stern of the ram and 
ewung her round eo rapidly that acarly all the momentum 
of the blow was leet. To eset the rebel steamboat on fire 
was part of the arrangement. That portion of the pro- 
gramme was intrusted lo Sergeant J. H. Campbell. He 
was directed to fire the forward guns loaded with com- 
bustible balle saturated with turpentine As the ram 
swung round he was ordered to fire them. Jnet ot that 


moment a 64-pound shot from one of the rebel batteries 
came crashing into the barricade of cotton near him; bat 
the brave Sergeant did not hesitate a moment in the ex- 
ecution of the order. The guns were fired, a tremendous 
blaze was vomited forth from them, and the rebel steam- 
boat was in flames. 

About the same time the ram was feond to be on fire. 
A shell from shore had set her on fire near the starboard 
wheel, while the diacharge of the gons with the combusti- 
bie balls had fired the cotton on her bow. Both steam- 
boats were thus ablaze at the eame time. The flames 
spread rapidly on beth vessels. The emoke from the frout 
of the ram rushed into her engine-room aud threatened 
to suffocate the engineers. Those on board the rebel steam- 
boat did all they could do to extinguish the flames on their 
beet. This they secon acoomplie Colonel Eliet had in- 
tended to st. ke the rebel steamboat in the stern, and thas 
finish the wo \ of demolition ; bnt the rpreading flames on 
the Queen of the West made it necessary for him to attend 
to the anfety of his own vessel. He therefore ran down 
stream, and set all hands on board at work extinguishing 
the flames. Though the cotton had been wet before etart- 
ing, the fire was extending rapidly, and several burning 
bales were thrown overboard in order to sive the ram. 
She then anchored below the mouth of the canal, where 
she awaited further orders. 

All this time, both when approaching the city and leay- 
ing it, the rebel batteries were blazing away at the Queen 
of the West with light and heavy gans. BSemeof our guns 
op shore replied to them. When the ram was’ ear the 
Mississippi shore several regiments of rebels opr ed on her 
with musketry from riffe-pite on the bank, aud, as oppor- 
tunity offered, the quns planted in the streets of Vicks- 
burg so as to rake the river fired on her also. It was « 
very exciting scene. About coe hundred and twenty shots 
were fired from the batteries ; but the ram was etrock coly 
twelve times, and sustained no injury from the mneketry. 
She was struck twieo in the hull above the water-line, the 
cabin was considerabiy hed, and one d gun 
was dismounted and destroyed. 

Thus the Queen of the West ran the blockade of Vicks- 
burg by daylight, damaged the rebel steamboat RG 
the city, and she herself sustafned no material injury, 
Afterward the rebels erg ates tad = > ee b “k, 
the City of Vicksburg; but, we oa 
agpen ces indicate that she has been damaged seriowly, 
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OUR SLAVERY CHART. 


Os page 141 will be found « chart wh ch repre- 
sents to the eye the relative slave poptilation in 
the different parts of the Southern Stat‘ss at the 
beginning of the rebellion. Phe depth! of shade 
represents density of the colored in proportion to 
the white population ; and it will be pererived that 
the shade varies from white to solid black. In sev- 
eral couaties in West Virginia, Eastern Kentucky 
and Tennessee, Northern and Southeastern Missou- 
ri, the slaves were jess than three per eent. of the 
whole population. In Western North Carolina, 
Northern Georgia, Northern Arkansas, and toward 
the northern part of Alabama, are counties in the 
population of which the slaves numbered less than 
six per cent. 

The greatest proportion of slave population is 
embraced within the country extending along the 
Atlantic Ocean, Gulf of Mexico, and bordering the 
Southwestern rivers, The slaves were more than 
fifty per cent. of the inhabitants included between 
the sea and Gulf coasts and a line, nearly parallel, 
beginning north of Richmond, Virginia, and ex- 
tending southwardly to near Raleigh, North Caro- 
lina; thence southwestwardly to a little north of 
Montgomery, Alabama; thence northwescwardly 
to the vicinity of Memphis, Tennessee ; thence to 
Shreveport, Louisiana, and a little to the north of 
Austin, Texas, Within thie region there are coun- 
ties in Southwestern Georgia, Southeastern Ala- 
bama, Central Mississippi, and some parts of Tex- 
as where the slaves were less than twenty-five per 
cent. of the whole people. In many of the coun- 
ties they were from fifty to sixty per cent. ; and in 
nearly all the region along the Mississippi River, 
Central Alabama, Georgia, and South Carolina, 
and in Virginia, south of Richmond, the slaves were 
more than sixty per cent, of the inhabitants; and 


In some South Carolina districts along the coast, 
in parishes of Louisiana, and counties of Mississippi 
aiong the Mississippi River, the slaves were over 


ninety per cent. of the whole population. In Cen- 
tral Kentucky, Tennessee, along the Tennessee 
River in Northern Alabama, and along the Mis- 
souri River was a slave population varying from 


thirty to sixty per cent., while in Western Ken- 
tucky and Tennessee it was scarcely thirty per 
cent., except in the region northeast and east of 
Memphis, where cotton is produced in abundance. 

In ali the Slave States, except those along the 
northern border, the north and west parts of North 
Carolina, and north and east parts of Tennessee, 
the density of slave population presents a propor- 
tionate abundance in the product of cotton. Along 
t« s of South Carolina and Georgia rice is an 
additional product of slave labor; and along the 





Gulf coast of Florida, Alabama, Mississippi, and 
Lo sisiana, particularly the last-named State, many 
slaves were engaged in the production of sugar. 

In tl ern part of Central Georgia, in Cen- 
tral Alabama, Northern and Western Mississippi, 
Southwestern Tennessee, Eastern Arkansas, and 
Louisiana, and in Middle Texas, the produce of 


cotton was more than two bales to each slave. 


SE 


IN THE WATERS UNDER THE 
KARTH. 


ProsAnty very few persons indeed ever think 
of the risk incurred by thousands of their fellow- 
countrymen, every day of their lives, in laboring 
for those things without which they themselves 
would find it difficult to live, or if they do remem- 
ber it, it is only when some more than usually fear- 
ful accident, where the destruction of life is on a 
large scale, occurs. In the case of accidents in 
mines, it is seldom that the sufferers survive to tell 
the tale. I do not speak of suck commonplace 
occurrences as being crushed by a fall of coal, but 
where an explosion has taken place near the pit- 
shaft, possibly fotlowed by a fire, thus cutting off 
egress from the pit, and leaving the unfortunate 
men in the more distant workings to perish by hun- 
ger, or by the cémbined action of starvation and 
suffocation. Such an occurrence, when only three 
or four lives are lost, seldom does more than form 
the subject of a paragraph for a newspaper, and the 
matter is then forgotten ; and more frequently it is 
not known bevond the pit. 

My own occupation has been of a kind to bring 
me in frequent contact with miners, not only those 
employed in coal-mines, but those who are engaged 
in the less dangerous, but, as I think, more unpleas- 
ant labor of mining for ores. Seme of these men 
—poor cripples, who have little to live on except 
the few shillings a week they get from the owner 
of the pit in which they were maimed, the parish, 
and it may be a Benefit Society—have tales to tell 
which thrill one with horror, and excite feelings of 

wonder that men can be found who are willing to 
enter upon an occupation carried on under such 
miserable conditions, when they might find work, 
if not in this, at all events in another country, un- 
der the open sky. One of these men, an old man 
now, who had at the time I heard his narrative 
been a cripple for fifteen years had escaped death 
by what might almost be called a miracle. His 
name was Henry Stanley, and he, with his brother 
Richard, another miyer named Smale, and a son of 
the last named, a littie fellow barely eight years 
old, were in the habit of working together. ” "The 
manner in which the Loy was employed was a se- 
cret among the men themselves, the reason given 
by the father to the overlooker for having him in 
the pit with him being, that having no mother to 
look after him, he wished to keep him out of the 
way of harm. The part of the pit in which they 
worked was so distant from the shaft that they nev- 
er saw any of the overmen more than once a day, 
and more often not at all; and whenever he did 
make his appearance in that part of the pit where 
they were, the boy, who had been on the look-out, 
gave them notice of his approach, and they would 
hastily leave the working in which they were act- 
ual y engaged for another a hundred yards distant. 
and running in a different direction ; 


The reason why th<y were so anxious to conceal 
the scene of their operations was as follows: The 
pit was one of chose on the coast, and the richest, 
and therefore most profitably worked part of it, was 
beneath the sea. One of the veins was so high 
and broad, and the coal so easily worked, that it 
was extended to a distance under water, which, in 
the opinion of an inspector, endangered the safety 
of the mine. In consequence of this opinion the 
men were ordered to discontinue working it; and 
most people would have thought that nothing more 
was necessary than to give this order, when the 
miners knew that it could only be disobeyed at the 
peril of their lives. But considerations of danger 
in the exercise of their vocation never have and 
never will deter miners from disregarding orders, 
when the doing so is attended with profit, or even 
convenience. The men above named were in the 
habit of working this vein, though ostensibly, and 
at times actually, they were employed in a siding, 
where the overlooker found them when he went in 
that direction. Their earnings, under these cir- 
cumstances, were large, but not so large as to ex- 
cite much remark ; and, to celebrate their success, 
they agreed to eat their Christmas dinner together. 
Two days before the time when this was to take 
place they were sitting at the extreme end of the 
working referred to, eating their mid-day meal, 
when they were startled by a sudden, heavy fall, 
followed by the hollow crackling sound which good 
coals produce when they crumble together into a 
mass. There was a rush to escape, but the fall 
completely blocked up the vein, and this at a dis- 
tance of not more than thirty or forty paces from 
where they had been sitting, thus imprisoning them 
in a cell, as it might be called, about fifty yards 
long, four wide, and three in height. Fortunately 
there was no escape of gas, but they were familiar 
enough with such matters to know that the air 
must in a limited time be rendered incapable of 
sustaining life. The first thing they did, after they 
had recovered a little from the shock, was to ex- 
amine their bags, to sce what provisions they had 
left ; and the second, to ascertain how many can- 
dies they had among them. 
sions, they were more than commonly well off, one 
of them having brought a large loaf of home-made 
bread down with him that morning, in order that 
his mates might taste it. In the matter of lights, 
they were badly off; they found that if they put 
out all except one, in less than twenty-four hours 
they would be in total darkness, ™ 

Of the extent of the fa'l they could form no 
idea; but as their only chance of escape was by 
clearing a way through it they went to work at it 
without delay, They toiled for hours, but the 
progress made was slow, owing to the slipping 
down of fresh pieces in the place of those removed, 
which, moreover, helped to fill up the not very 
large space in which they were confined. They 
worked two at a time, the third relieving one of 
the others at regular intervals, In this way hour 
after hour passed, and to all appearance they were 
as far from liberty as ever. Presently there was a 
little flicker of light, followed immediately by total 
darkness, There is something inexpressibly hor- 
rible in being thus cut offfrom sunshine, and buried 
alive in the body of the earth, which the imagina- 
tion is scarcely capable of realizing. The poor fel- 
lows thus doomed, as they had every reason to be- 
lieve, to a slow but certain death within a few 
hours, groped their way together, and sat down on 
the ground. Silent and motionless they sat, the 
thoughts of each occupied with those they had left 
in the morning; suddenly the silence was broken 
by the voice of the little boy repeating a part of 
his evening-prayer : 

Now I lay me down to sleep, 
I pray the Lord my soul to keep. 
The little voice could not get beyond the second 
line, but broke down with a deep sob, followed by 
a passionate fit of crying, in the midst of which his 
father could be heard trying to console him in a 
half-choked voice. The «thers, unable to contain 
themselves any longer, gave vent to their grief, 
and for some minutes nothing could be heard in 
the darkness but deep sobs. When these had died 
away, they could hear dull, heavy sounds above 
them, which followed each other in monotonous 
and slightly irregular succession: it was the beat- 
ing of the seaon the shore above. It was astonish- 
ing, said the poor fellow who told me this, how 
much the sense of their position was aggravated by 
these sounds. The thought of the free rolling 
waves, of the life they bore in them, of the sun- 
light which shone upon them, increased their agony 
to desperation, and, with the exception of the child, 
each reflected within himself whether it would not 
be better to end it by a speedy act of his own. 
They agreed that they had little reason to hope 
that any attempt would be made to rescue them 
even when they were missed, since none of the 
other men engaged in the pit knew of their working 
this vein, and would therefore not think of search- 
ing for them there. Rather than sit in idle useless 
despair, they resumed work in the dark; but if 
the progress they made was trifling when they had 
light, it was still more so now that they had none. 
They were soon exhausted by their exertions, as 
much, perhaps, from their hopelessness as from fa- 
tigue. Throwing themselves on the ground, they 
tried to prepare themselves for the fate which they 
now regarded as certain. Timidly, as is the wont 
of men when they address their Creator aloud in 
the presence of others for the first time, Stanley, 
uttered a few short sentences of prayer; Smale 
was the next to follow his example, and after him 
Richard Stanley. Comforted by their appeals, 
they continued them at short intervals; and pres- 
ently the child, at the desire of his father, sung a 
hymn he had been taught at the Sunday school, 
the men joining their rough voices to his little 





childish treble. At the conclusion of each verse, 
the sound of the dashing waves on the shore above 
filled the hole in which they were buried with its 
low, thundering, monotonous beat. Soon this was 
| the only sound audible. The two brothers put 
their arms round each other, and they all lay pa- 


As regarded provi- | 





all, even those who daily ask for it, shrink from 
with inexplicable inconsistency. 

By a merciful condition of existence, those un- 
fortunate men who are buried as these were, grad- 
ually cease to feel the dread of death, in propertion 
as hope of rescue fedes away from their minds, the 
inhalement of carbonic acid gas reducing the vitali- 
ty by degrees till the brain becomes paralyzed, 
and this long before the vital spark is utterly ex- 
tinguished. Richard Stanley had already reached 
the stage of insensibility, when his brother heard a 
slight movement among the coal, indicative of a 
further settling down of the mass, under increased 
pressure from above, or of its being removed by 
men on the other side. Under the stimulus of this 
thought, Henry Stanley crawled to the heap and 
listened with all the eagerness of which he was 
still capable. His practiced ear soon enabled him 
to satisfy himself that men were at work on the 
other sidé, and he was in the act of turning to 
crawl back to try and rouse his companions in 
peril to a knowledge of the good news, when a 
heavy block of coal fell from the roof upon his 
loins, crushing him to the ground beneath its 
weight, and rendering him completely incapable 
of moving. It was in this position that the pit- 
men found him when they had worked their way 
through the fallen mass. Richard was insensible, 
and so also was Smale, who lay as if asleep, with 
his arms round his little boy, who was lying on¢ 
his bosom. The child was past recovery; but 
after several hours in the open air, all three of the 
men regained their senses, Henry Stanley alone 
being permanently injured by the accident. 

Another accident of a different kind, which like- 
wise occurred in a coal-mine, was related to me by 
one of the survivors, though how he came to sur- 
vive is a mystery known only to himself. One 
cold winter night, a middle-aged man named Will- 
iam Jamieson was waked by his wife, who was 
trembling and bathed in perspiration, and adjured 
by her not to go to work the next day. Wonder- 
ing what had happened to cause her to make the 
request, he asked the reason, when she told him 
that she had dreamed twice that night that she 
had seen him go down into the pit, take a lamp, 
and walk to a distant part of the mine, where he 
joined their sons and began work ; that while they 
were at work she heard a dreadful crash, and then 
saw a bright sheet of flame, which lit up the gal- 
leries and workings from one end of the mine to 
the other, and finally rushed up the shaft in a body, 
which went roaring up to the clouds and seemed @ 
set them in a blaze. Without attempting to imi- 
tate Jamieson’s dialect, which would only weary 
the reader without adding to the interest of his 
narrative, I will give the facts he related as nearly 
as I can remember them. 

When my wife told me what she had dreamed I 
told her it was all nonsense. Our wives are al- 
ways having dreams of this kind, but in time they 
get used to them and take no notice. However, 
she was so earnest about it, and seemed so fright- 
ened, that I promised her at last I would stay at 
home. I was thinking directly afterward what I 
should do all day, when I thought it would be a 
good opportunity to kill our pig instead of putting 
it off a week or two longer. I got up between six 
and seven o’clock, and when I went down . Lu. 4 
found my sons having their breakfast, and their 
mother trying to persuade them not to go to work. 
They did not pay much heed to what she said; and 
when they had finished breakfast they took their 
bags, and were going out as usual, when my wife got 
before the door and begged me not to let them go. 
I was ashamed to say that I had promised not to 
go to work because of their mother’s dreams; so I 
said that I decided on having the pig killed that 
day, nd they might as well stay at home and we 
would make a holiday of it. As they refused to 
do thio, and were too old to be made to do what 
they did not like, there was no help for it but to 
let them go. After breakfast I went to the slaug’:- 
ter-man to ask him to come down with me, and on 
my way I went to the public house and got a stone 
bottle filled with gin, which I slung over my shoul- 
der. On getting to his house I found that he had 
gone to Slivecome, and was not likely to be back 
before the evening. I was uncertain what to do. 
The promise I had made my wife only made me 
feel ashamed that I had made it. There was no- 
body I could have a holiday with; so, at last, I 
made up my mind that I would go to work as 
usual, It was rather late when I got to the pit, 
and I had to wait a while before I could be low- 
ered, and while I was waiting, an overlooker came 
up, and I heard him say they had found a good 
deal of gas in Davis’s Hole—a name that had been 
given to a spot where a man of that name had been 
killed. 

When I got to the bottom of the shaft I took my 
lamp and walked to the part of the mine where I 
had been working with my sons for several days 
before. It was about as far from the shaft as it 
could be; but there was plenty of air, the ventila- 
tion in the mine being too strong, if any thing, and 
apt to give the rheumatism. I stood two or three 
minutes talking to my son Alfred, and then turned 
round to put my things off. I was just taking the 
battle off my shoulder when we heard a smothered 
roar. We knew well enough what had happened, 
and directly set off for the shaft, to get drawn up, 
if the explosion had been serious and the choke- 
damp likely to spread through the pit. Before we 
got to the shaft we were stopped by a miner named 
Naylor, who said that the shaft was on fire, and all 
th @vorkings on the north side. We went on, and 
fouud several other men standing not far from the 
shaft, talking of what it would be best to do. The 
pit was all in a blaze against the shaft, and the fire 
was rushing up with a roar like a whirlwind; and 
every now and then pieces of burning timber came 
crashing down, and bounded out of the fire toward 
where we were standing. As there was no possi- 
bility of getting out of the pit before the fire had 
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the shaft would be burned out we staid where we 
were, calculating how long it would be before we 
could be drawn up. When we went back we found 
that the fire had spread several feet in our direction, 
which made our situation more desperate; but for 
all that we thought that when they began to throw 
water into the shaft it would not be long before it 
would be extinguished. We never thought they 
would close the shaft, with the deliberate intention 
of filling the pit with water. The upward draught 
was strong, the progress of the fire toward us was 
80 slow as to be scarcely sensible, only the air be- 
came so heated that we were forced to draw further 
and further back into the mine, the hot air causing 
the gas to ooze out of the coal. Finding there was 
no chance of our being able to escape for many 
hours at least, we went back to the place where we 
had left the little food we had remaining, and where 
the air was still fresh and cool, in comparison with 
what it was near the shaft. To economize our 
food, as much as to escape from thought, we lay 
down and went to sleep, When I woke I fancied 
I could detect an unusual dampness beneath my 
hand, as I rolled over to get on my feet. My sons 
remarked the same thing when I called them; and 
we rushed off together as soon as we had lighted 
our lamp—for, fortunately, we had niatches, as most 
of us usually have, though it is against pit regula- 
tions—hoping to find the fire extinguished. We 
had not gone far before we felt the water splashing 
beneath our feet. It was evident the water had 

been pouring in for some time, and in large quan- 

tities, and the suspicion crossed my mind that the 

pumps had ceased to work, and that they were al- 

lowing the water to accumulate in the workings. 

The air near the shaft was insufferably bot, but the 
fire had not extended, or but very little. Unfor- 

tunately, the floor of the pit below the shaft was 

higher than the surrounding parts, so that the wa- 

ter ran off, and was fast helping to flood the mine, 

while the place whereon it was wanted remained 

uncovered. To remedy this, it was proposed that 

we should go to work to make a dam of coal-dust ; 
ut as it was immediately objected that the only 

effect of this would be to cause the water to flow 

through the mine in one direction instead of two, 

the idea was not carried out. 

Meanwhile the fire continued to rage as fiercely 
as ever in and about the shaft; and as it could do 
no good to remain near it, breathing the hot and 

ad air, 1 proposed to my sons that we should 
again return to our refuge, where we could contrive 
to keep out of the water, at all events, for a time. 
Alfred agreed to com, tut William decided on re- 
maining with the othe; miners, saying that he 
would join us presently. The mine was a very wet 
one, and the difference ia the depth of the water, 
since we left the place where we had been work- 
ing, was quite perceptible. We directly went to 
work, and made such a barrier as was sufficient to 
keep the water from reachiag us, as we thought, 
and then sat down, sad and sorrowful enough. My 
thoughts ran a good deal on my wife's dream, as 
they had continually done since the accident, and I 
wondered at the sin,ular coincidence, and whether 
there was any chance of our ultimate escape. As 
there was no use in sitting idle, we began to pre- 
pare for the rise in the water by picking away the 
coal from the roof; and without working very hard, 
we had raised ourselves in a few hours nearly level 
with the roof of the passages throughout the greater 
part of the mine. In the mean time, the water 
had been steadily rising; from being as high as 
the first joint of my forefinger, it had risen while 
we were at work to the height of the third. We 
made several journeys backward and forward to 
and from the shaft, and found it always burning, 
but the fire in the mine itself was growing less and 
less. Very few of the men had any hope of getting 
out now, and a good many began to complain that 
they weie dying of hunger, though I could not 
help noticing that those who complained most on 
this score had the strongest voices. My son Alfred 
had noticed the same thing, and followed one of 
these men, and presently came to me bringing with 
him a huge piece of ene of the ponies, This was a 
precious resource to us, for careful as we had been 
of the little food we bad at the time of the accident, 
we had only a few ounces left. 

As William preferred to remain with the other 
men, where they could see the light, Alfred and I 
were alone in our misery. We sat side by side in 
the darkness, our hands fast locked together, and 
only loosing our hold of each other when I crawled 
to the edge of the heap of coal we were sitting on 
to plunge my arm into the water to see how deep 
it was. In time this was useless, for when it had 
risen to the length of my arm, and I found the next 
time I tried it that my fingers would not touch the 
bottom, I left off doing it. Of the other men, we 
saw nothing after we had got too weak to wade 
through the water to the shaft; but some of them 
had come near us, driven back by the rising water, 
the part of the pit where we were being higher than 
the rest. At times, we could hear one man calling 
to another through the darkness, and ask him how 
he was. By degrees these inquiries became less fre- 
quent, and when made, often remained unanswered. 
Another kept on repeating, “ Lord, have mercy on 
us!” till his voice grew weaker and weaker at ev- 
ery repetition, and at last died away altogether. [ 
shouted for my son William, and he answered, but 
he could not join us, not being able to find his way 
to the place where we were in the dark. At inter- 
vals we called to each other, but after a while I 
got no answer, though whether he had perished of 
hunger, or had gone away toward the shaft, I could 
not tell, but I hoped the latter. By degrees ail 
these sounds died away, and as far as I could teil, 
my son and I were the only living beings in the 
pit. Slowly but surely the water continued to rise, 
for though I could not test its depth, it was easy 
to ascertain that ii was creeping toward us. We 
had no knowledge of the passage of time, but it 
seemed as if years had passed, when I was ronsed 











burned itself out, I and my two boys went back to 
the place where we had left our things, leaving the 


other men still standing near the shaft. Knowing 


by my son, who was making feeble efforts tu put 
| his arm round my neck. I was myself too weak to 
lift him, but I crept close o him and kissed him. 


tiently waiting for the coming of that light which | that several hours must pass before the timber in | A little later, and he was cold and motionless. For 
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honrs, or it might have been days, I eontinued to 
hold his lifeless body in my arms. Of food I had 
none, and my only sypport was a sip of spirits taken 
at long intervals. 

Still the water continued to rise, till I felt it 
touching my feet. I spent the time in sleep most- 
ly, and when I lay awake, I had just life enough to 
wonder how long it would be before the water rose 
above my head. I did not now feel any particular 
dread of this happening ; | had got so familiarized 
with the idea that I only speculated in a dreamy 
kind of way on what the sensation Would be like 
when it took place. From what I heard sinee, I 
believe I must have slept many hours at a time. 
I know that when I woke onee I felt that my feet 
were no longer in the water. I stretched them 
out, still without touching it, amd I had to push 
myself forward some distance before I could reach 
it, and then I knew they must have got the engine 
at work, and were pumping ont the water; conse- 
quently, the fire was extinguished. I suppose it 
is nothing unusual in such cases; but no sooner 
had I found there was a chance of being saved 
than the resignation or indifference, whichever it 
was, left me, and instead of being able to sleep as 
I had done before, I became keenly alive to my 
situation, and sat with the soles of my feet just 
touching the water. It sunk so slowly that hours, 
as I judged, passed before I could say with cer- 
tainty that it had sunk any more. This was about 
the most dreadfal period of my imprisonment. 
When I lost my poor boy, I was expecting every 
hour to join him, and painful as it was, it seemed 
as if we were only separated for a little while. 
Now my thoughts were busy with home. What 
would my wife say when she saw me like one risen 
from the grave? What would she be doing when 
I got home? These and a thousand other wonder- 
ing surmises passed through my mind as I sat there 
in the darkness; till at last I got weary, and be- 
gan to despair of getting out after all, the water 
sunk so slowly. I tried to forget time in sleep, 
but I found this was not half se easy now. Not to 
spin out my tale any longer than I can help, I will 
say nothing more of what I felt and thought, nor 
what resolutions I made for the future, if I only 
reached the surface of the earth once more alive. 

At last the time came when the water barely 
reached my knees at a distance of several feet in 
advanee of the heap on which I had been lying, 
and I decided on trying to reach the shaft, which I 
sueeeeded in doing, though it took me a long time, 
owing to my weak and exhausted condition. Close 
to the shaft I found two of the overlookers and 
several of the mivers at work in repairing it. They 
were as much startled at seeing me as though I had 
been a ghost, and, indeed, as far as appearance 
went, I might with good reason have been taken 
for a skeleton. When I came down into the pit I 
had left the ground hard and frozen ; the next time 
I saw it the grass was green, there were leaves 
on the trees, and a bright aud warm sup was shin- 
ing. 


== 


OUR COLORED TROOPS IN 
LOUISIANA. 


WE publish on page 138 two illustrations of Tar 
First Lovtstana Native Guarps, from sketches 
by our special artist, Mr. Hamilton. 

It is now some five months since General But- 
ler’s attention was called, by certain free colored 
men in New Orleans, to the fact that they held 
commissions from Governor Moore, of Louisiana, 
as duly enrolled officers of the Confederate army, 
and requesting to transfer their services to the 
United States. General Butler, with that keen 
perception for which he is so remarkable, at once 
saw the bearings of this important matter, granted 
the request of his applicants, and issued his erder 
mustering the regiment into our service, under 
the command of Colonel (then Lieutengnt-Colonel) 
Spencer H. Stafford, one of his aids-de-camp. 

Although ready and anxious for a brush with 
the enemy, that opportunity has not yet been af- 
forded them, They have hitherto been employed 
down in the Lafourche District, under the com- 
mand of General Weitzel, guarding the bridges 
over important bayous, in a circuit of some thirty 
miles, and forming the base of Weitzel’s late ex- 
pedition into the Teche District. That affair being 
over, and the General returned to his encampment 
at Thibodeaux, the Colonel of the Native Guards 
reported to the Department Head-quarters for fur- 
ther orders. On the evening of the 21st, pursuant 
to orders, eight Companies (comprising 800 men), 
embarked upon the Laurel Hill te join the garrison 
of Forts Jackson and St. Philip—four Companies to 
each fort—the remaining two Companies—A and D 
—being sent to Fort Macombe, on the Chef Men- 
teur Pass, connecting Lakes Borgne and Pontchar- 
train. 

The point selected by our special artist for illus- 
tration is the disembarkation from the steamer J. 
D. Brown, at Fort Macombe. The special New 
Orleans correspondent of the New York Times tells 
the following story of these men : 

“You see my men can work, Sir, though people any 
they can't fight,” ssid the Colonel, triumphantly. “We 
don’t trouble our heads much about transportation. Put 
me down in a forest with those same fellows, and I'll build 
you a city; for I have every useful trade represented 
among them.” 

At this moment a Captain came up to the Colonel, aa- 
Inted him very respectfully, and, after receiving his or- 
der, went off. 

**I understood you, Colonel,” said I, “that all your line 
officers were colored men : there goes one, at auy rate, whe 


is — The Colonel turned to me with a sarcastic 
Smile: 

“ And do you really think him white? Well you may, 
Sir; but that man is a *negro’—one who carries the so- 
called curse of African blood in his veins.” 

I was literally amazed. as my senses had been 
deceived in this matter, they never had been so complete- 
ly before. This officer, Captain E. Davis, of Company A 
(his portrait is given in our 1p. — Ed.},*was a fine-look- 
ing young man, not unlike General M‘Clellan in mould of 
features, with light biue eyes, ruddy complexion, soft, 
silky hair, and a splendid mustache, of a sandy color, 
nearly approaching red. I would have defied the most 
consummate expert in Nigrerology, by the aid of the most 
peu microscope, to discover the one drop of African 

ood in that man's veins. Still there it was upon the 
record him. 
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During this voyage, and after our arrival at the fort, I 
not only had the best opportunity for observing the gener- 
al demeanor of these soldiers, but I made a point of eon- 
versing with several of the line officers, in order to cote 
at some just conclusion as to their mental calibre, man- 
ners, ete. Truth and honesty compel me to state tha: 
far as the privates were concerned, a more decent, ordeal, 
obedient, and soldierly set of men I never saw; while, as 
regards the officers, had | come in contact with the same 
number of white men, taken at random, I could not have 
— to find more general intelligence, edwcation, and 

ement. 


We present our readers, on the same page, with 
a group of portraits of five of the line officers of 
Companies A and D of these Louisiana Native 
Guards. The central figure, Lieutenant L. D. 
Lareiev, is very nearly white; Captain E. Dav, 
as before stated, is to all appearances perfectly so. 
The other three bear, more or less, marks of African 
origia. These officers all long to prove their loy- 
alty and aasert their manhood in the field ; and, 
should this infamous rebellion continue, it is to be 
hoped their desires will not be long ungratified. 





SOMETHING WORTH HAVING. 


To have the sure esteem 

Of those whose worth we know, 
The heart will oft redeem 

From many a doubtful throe; 
The anxious soul declares 

Some good must be in us, 
Or by swek souls as theirs 

We were not valued thus. 


When brimming cups go round, 
When friendly faces meet, 
Where jest and smile abound— 
Oh, if we there may meet 
Such long-tried friend of years 
To share with us the wine— 
‘Tis nectar then—and cheers 
With influence divine! 


Or, if oppressed with care 
Or sickness, low we lie, 
What med’cine can compare 
With friendship’s love-lit eye? 
One fond plain English word 
More cheers our suffering map 
Than all the pomp absurd 
Of doetor’s Latin can. 


Oh, bliss how bright, how rare, 
Where friend like this appears, 
With smiles our joy to share, 
Or share our grief with tears: 
To have this, is to win 
From out our earthly strife 
The brightest jewel in 
That crown of thorns—called life! 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 


A Reliable Article e for Domestic Use! 
ANDREWS’ YEAST POWDER has been in con 


stant use for twelve years, and ix the most useful com- 
und for the immediate raising of Busap, Tra Basourt, 
ancakrs, é&ec., and ready for use ** in one minute.” 

The quality of this Yeast Powder is never changed, 
and where used has given the greatest eatixfaction. (ur 
sales are half a million cans per annum, and the eertif- 
cate of Pror. Catton, of ite purity and healthfulness, 
aceompanics each label ; also,full directions for use. Sutlers 
to the Army say it fs the * most reliable’ and * conveni 
ent” preparation ever made, and is “ indispensable” where 
lightness of bread and digestibility are rejuired. Ask for 
Anperws’ “ Exos.stor” Yeast Powder, and use no other, 
if you want “Tue Beer.” Manufactured and sold whole- 
sale by THOMAS ANDREWS & ©O., 

186 and 138 Cedar St., New York. 











Attention Agents, Soldiers, and Masons. 

Any one wishing to purchase JEWELKY, I will send as 
sample, on the receipt of $1, together with my wholesale 
Circular, either a Gold Mesonic Pin or Ring, or a Gent's 
Cluster Pin with Chain attached, or a neat new style Vest 
Chain, or Neck Chain, or a splendid Gold Pen and Pen- 
cil, or « beautiful Engraved Bracelet, or Spring Locket, or 
a California Diamond Ring or Pin. 

T. HAYWARD, Manufacturing Jeweler, 
208 Broadway, N. Y. 





TRUSSES,—Marsh's Radical Cure Truss Office, 
corner of Broadway and Aun Street. No connection what- 
ever with any other Truss Office of same name. A fe- 
male attends Ladies, 





yw aparTen ron Anuy Sass. Superior 

im style and finish! Decidedly the most taking nov- 
elties out! Should retail at prices from $20 to $50 each. 
Good imitation of both gold and silver, with fancy col- 
ored hands and beautifully engraved dials, the letters 
standing in relief. Sold only by the case of six. When 
the cash accompanies the order, the price of these watches 
is $39 per half dozen. If sent by Express with bill for 
eoliection, the price is $42 per half dozen. Soldiers must 
send payment in advance. There will be no deviation 
Srom these rules! “Vionnanv's Tore-Keerres are be- 
coming proverbial for their accuracy and reliability. They 
are particularly valuable for officers in the Army and 
travellers."—Frank Leslie's, Feb. 21, ‘68, No, 386. 

Address HUBBARD BROS., Sole Importers, 

Vor. John and Naseau Ste., New York. 


Rheumatism—Who has it 2. 


Tt has been eonfessedly acknowledged by thousands who 
have used them, that the Galvano Electro Metallic In- 
soles are the only preventive and cure for Rheumatism, 
Chilblaina, Cold and Froet-bitten Feet, &c. Sold by all 
druggists and ehoe dealers generally. Price $1; sent by 
mail for $125. Secured by Lnglish and American Patents. 

Send for a circular. METTAM & ©0., 429 Broadway. 





CATARRH!—Dr.Goodale’s © 1mm Rewepr 
penetrates to the very sent of thie terrible disease, and 
exterminates it, root and branch. Price $100. Send a 
stamp for a pamphiet. Depot 612 Broadway. 


oO YOU WANT LUXURIANT 

WHISKERS OR MUSTACHES ?—My Ongnent will 

foree them to grow heavily in eix weeks (upon the smooth- 

est face) without stain or injury to the ekin. Price $1— 

sent by mail, post free, to any address, on receipt of an or- 
der. R. G. GRAHAM, No. 109 Nassau Street, N. ¥. 
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J. H. WINSLOW & CO., 
100,000 WATCHES, CHAINS, Ac., &c. 
WORTH $600,000, 

To be sold for One Dollar each, withoyt regard to value, 
and not to be paid for till you know wuat you are to get. 


SPLENDID LIST!! 
OF ARTICLES TO BE SOLD FOR ONE DOLLAR BACH. 


100 Gold Munting Cased Watches....... $100 00 each. 
100 Gold Wate . .. 2. 6c cccncceeuse 60 00 each 
200 Ladies’ Gold Watehes .............. * BD 00 eneb. 
500 Ladies’ and Geni's Silver Watches .. 15 00 eaeh. 


3000 Vest and Neck Chains. . 
3000 Gold Band Braeslets 


. 5.00 to 10 00 each. 
5 00 to 10 00 each 


sono Cl bd . B00 tw 500 each. 
3000 Cameo Broodhes ...........+. 40 to 6 00 ench. 
9000 Mosaic and Jet Brooches ....... 400 to 6 00 each. 
3000 Lava and Florentine Brooches.. 400 t 6 00 each. 
3000 Coral, Opal, and Em. Brooches. 400 to 6 00 each. 
3000 Cameo Kar Drops........ .- 4000 600 each 
3000 Mosaic and Jet Kar Drops . 400 te 6 00 cach. 
3000 Lava and Florentine Ear Drops. 400 to 6 00 each 
3000 Coral, Em., and Opal Ear Drops 4.00 to 8 00 each 
0100 Gent's Breast Pins ............ 250 to 8 00 each. 
HOO Wateh Kays. ............0+++- 200to 6 00 each 
5000 Fob and Ribbon Slides ........ 200 to 600 each. 
5000 Sets of Bosom Studs . . 250'to 6 00 each 
5000 Bleewe Buttoms................ 2H w 6 00 each 
6000 Plain Rings.................+. 200 600 each 

250% 6 00 each 


6000 BStome Bet Himgs............... 7 
«+e» 250 to 10 00 each. 
. . 5 00 to 10 00 each. 
10000 Gold Pens, Silver M'ted Holders 4.00 to 5 00 each. 
10000 Gold Pens, with Silver Extension 
Onses and Pencils.......... 400 to € 00 eneb. 
All Gold Pens 14 Carate and Warranted. 

All of the above list of Goods will be sold for one dollar 
eneh. Certifiontes of all the various articles, stating what 
each one can have, are firet put into envelopes, sealed up, 
and mixed; and when ordered, are taken out without re- 
gard to choice, and sent by mail, thus giving all a fair 
chanes. (Un receipt of the Certifieste, you will see what 
you can hava, and then it is at your uption to send one 
dollar and take the article or not. 

In all transactions by mail, we shall charge for forward- 
ing the Certificates, paying postage, and (ing the beai- 
ness, 25 cents each, which must be inclosed when the Uer 
tifleate is sent for. Five Certificates will be sent for $1; 
eleven for $2; thirty for $5; sixty-five for $10; and a 
hundred for $15. 

A@unt>.—Those seting a Agents will be allowed ten 
eeuts on every Certificate ordered by them, provided their 
remittance anwunte t ne dollar Agents will 
eens for every Certificate, and remit 15 cents to us, either 
in cash or postage stamps. Creat caution should be ased 
by our correspondents in regard to giving thelr correct ad- 
drem, Town, Comty, and State \ddrese 


3.8. WINSLOW & CO. 


208 roadway, New York. 


Valuable Naval Books. 


NAVAL GUNNERY INSTRUCTIONS, SIMPLIFIED 
FOR VOLUNTEER OFFICERS. By Lient.-Commander 
Kéward Barrett, U.3.N. Third Edition, enlarged. 12mo, 
Cloth, $1 25 


RULES AND REGULATIONS FOR MEN-OF-WAR. 
By Commodore P. Levy, U.3.N. Third dition. 18mo, 
Cloth, 50 cents D. VAN NOSTRAND, 

Publisher, No. 192 Broadway, N. Y. 


Copies sent free by mail on receipt of price 


Pensions, Bounty, Pay, Prize 


Money, and all Army and Navy Claims, promptly eo! 
lected. Hellable iuformation furnished, sales of claims 
negotiated upon the best terms, and seeounte cashed A 
pamphlet of Laws and Instructions sent by enclosing a 
ehe-cent stamp to pay postage 

SOMES & BROWN, 2 Park Place, N. Y. 


To all Wanting Farms. " 


Laroe and t) 
Good erops 


iving settlement of Vineland. Rich soll. 
{ Wheat, Corn, Peaches, &c.,w be seen—only 
3O miles from Vhiladelphia. Delightful climate—W acre 
tracts of from $15 to $20 per acre, payable within 4 years 
Good echools and society. Hundreds are settling. Apply 
to CHAS. K. LANDIS, P.ML, Vineland, Cumberiand Co., 


New Jerse) Keport of Solon Robinson and Vineland Ku 
ral sont free. From Report of Bolom Robinson, Ag Mad 
Tribune. 


“ It is one of the mest extensive foriile tracts, in an ala 
most level poston, and suitable condition for pleasant 
Jarming that we know of this side of the Western Prairies. 


SOMETHING NEW. 


NATIONAL AMERICAN AMUSEMENT CARDS. 
Colonel for King, Goddess of Liberty for Queen, and Major 
for Jack. D2 enameled cards to the pack. Magles, Bhieide, 
Stare, and Flag» are the suits, and you ean play all the usual 
games. Three packs mailed free on receipt of One Dollar. 
The usual discount to the trade. Send fora Circular. Ad- 
dress AMERICAN PUBLISHING AGENCY, 

14 Chambers Street, New York. 


REAVER! -If you want employment, or the best 

(1 wo-threaded) Sewing Machine ever manufactured, 
send to ISAAC HALE, JK. & ©9., Newburyport, Maa., 
for a cireular of terms, &c. A liberal salary, or commis- 
sion, as the Agent may choose. 


$10 made from $1, Something entirely new, urgent- 
ly needed in every family. Light and portable. Address, 
with stamp, R. L. Wolcott, 170 Chatham Square, N. Y 


Dr. Colborn’s 

Vegetable Sugar-Coated Universal Health Pills. Free 
from all mercurial or deleterious substances, active in 
searching out and removing disease, yet so mild as to be 
verfectly safe for females, and even the most delicate in- 
fante. An infallible remedy for Diseases of the Liver, 
Dyspepsia, Constipation of the Boweis, and highly effica- 


cious \n a great variety of cther diseases. No Mariner, 
Soldier, Traveller, or head of a family should be without 
them. Price 25 cents per box. Sent, free of postage, on 


receipt of price. 

Abo, Dr. Colborn’s, 

Compound Vegetable Alterative, the Great American 
Remed); for Rheumatiem, Scurvy, Ulcers, Gout, Mereurial 
Diseases, Cancers, Fever Sores, Scorbutic or Cutaneous 
Eruptions, Neuralgia, Scrofula, and other kindred diseases. 
It is che grand desiceratum in medicine, as it will re- 
move all \mpurities in the blood, and is justly entitled to 
the name of the Great American Remedy of the age. 

Two sizes, 50 conte and $1 per bottle. 
L. 1. COLBORN & CO., No. 561 Broadway, N. Y. 


Magic Pocket-Beoks for Poste! Currency, with 
elastic bande. Sent, post-paid, for 75 cents per doz. 
$7 50 per grows. Samples for 15 cents. 

SNOW & HAPGOOD, 22 Court Street, Boston, Maas. 


The Budget,” or valuable recipes by : 


ceutist, 25 cents, post free. 

CASPER RENARD, Philadelphia, Pa 
S60 A MONTIE!! We want Agents at $60 a month, 
Dn ) expenses paid, to sell our Everlasting Penetls, 
Grienta! Burners, and YS other new articles. 15 circu- 
lars free. Address, SHAW & CLARK, Biddeford, Me 











Pharma- 


a, MQUSTACHES AND WHISKERS IN 


derful Secrets, allin the Book of Wonders. 9000s0ld. 9th 
Ed. Price only 8 for$l. Mailed free. Address 
Cc. E. HUNTER & OO., Hinsdale, New Hampshire. 


collect % | 








inting, Fishing, and many other Won. | eral Agent with whom they 


WEDDING CARDS 


These Colebrated Engraved Cards sold mly ot J. EVERDELL'S 
Old Establishment, 3209 Broadway, cor. Doane St, N.Y. 

EB Metablished 1640. (9 For Specimen by Mall, send two stampa 

ney A MONTH! I want to hire Agents in every 

i 9) county et $75 a montis, expenses pald, to sell my 
new cheap Family Sewing Machines. Address, 

8. MADISON, Aifred, Maine 

FRIENDS OF SOLDIERS! 

All Articles for Soldiers at Baltimore, Washington, Hil- 

ton Hieed, Newbern, and all places occupied by Unton 

troops, should be sent, at half rates, by HARNDEN'S 

EXPRESS, No. 74 Broadway. Sutiers charged iow rates. 


GOLD PENS retailing at wholesale prices Rend 
for circular. GROKGE F. HAWKES, 64 Nassau St. N.Y. 





HARPER & BROTHERS, 


FRan«ktinw S8qevane, New Youu, 


Have Just Published : 


THE ADVENTURES OF PHILIP on his Way through 
the World; showing who robbed Him, who helped 
Mim, and who passed Him by hy W. M. Taactenay, 
Author of “ Vanity Fair.” “The Newoomes,” “The 
Virginiam,” *“‘The Englieh Hurmoriets of the Right- 
eenth Century,’ “The Four Georges,” &e., &e., &c. 
With Dinstrations, %vo, Cloth, $1 57 


THE LIFE OF EDWARD INV’ NG, Minister of the Na- 
tional Seotch Church, London. Lilustrated by his Jour- 
nale and Correapondence. By Mra. Ovipnant, Author 
of **Margaret Maitland.” “The Laird of Norlew,” 
“The Days of My Life,” ** The Last of the Mortimer,” 
“The House on the Moor,” &e. With Portrait. Sve, 
Cloth, $8 TS 





HARPER’S 


NEW MONTHLY MAGAZINE 
Por March, 1863. 


CONTENTS: 





CONTINENTAL MONEY 
ILLWeTe A TIONS ver { Moseachuactts Treasury 
Note.— Devic { Mouth Caroliua and Marviand Bi < 
Georgia Certifeats New Y Five-Pouw Dill --Decks 
of New York } s of Continental B 
Baek of « iB i 1 Moet f One, 
Two, Three, Pour, hi x, Seven, Might. and Twenty 
Dollar Bila 4" sShillis k Lk f me Device 
of Half Dollar Not oft ty, 7 ty-five, Forty « 
Fifty, Fifty-five, Sixty, #icty-five, Bevents UY Highty 
Dollar Bille Georgia Continental Lottery ket Gen 
tine and Counterfeit Conttpental Bil Group of Conth 
pental Money 
A CALIFORNIAN IN ICELAND. (Concluded 
ILLUSTRATIONS The lHra u An Artiet at 
Home Miter in le lava eld The Tiotros 
Rock Bridge River s rd and Pamily rhe 
Strokiar Lyt mids (i G « Kk eeeiver. — 
Btrokhr and RKeceiv (ob 4 The knglieh Party 
Interior of Icelandic Hut.—An Awkward Predicament. 
Keturn to Reykjavik 
DOCTOR HAWLEY Conetuaded.) 
ILLUSTRATIONS Mise tlawley and her Friend.— 
“You shan't Kiss Me!’..Sheking Hands.—The Rerig 
| Ration 
ROMOLA. By the Author of “Anam Bepe.” 
Cuarren XXXII. Baidassarre makes an Acquatnt- 
ALG 


OCuarren XXXIV. No Ploce for Repentance 


on his way to ( 
OCuartee AVIL Courey Castle 
Cnarrex XVIL Lily Dale's Firet Love-Letter. 
ILivereation.—[n Barchester Cathedral 


Cuarren XXXV. What Florence was thinking of 
Cuarren XXXVI. Ariadne discrowns herself 
Cnarrm AAXAKVIL T Tabernacie unlocked 
ILirsraations —Ip Fiorence.—..* You didn’t think it 
war eo Pretty! Eacaped 
MUSICIANS ¢ FIELD AND MBADOW 
FOR BETTER, FOR WORSE. ix» Tages Parts. 
Part! 
EUROPEAN SOUVENIRS 
AFTER VICKSBURG 
MRS. HENDERSON'S ANNIVERSARY 
LITTLE JENNY 
OUR PROPHETS 
QUAM 
LEMORNE VERSUS BUELL. 
ELSIE VAN 
THE SMALL HOUSE AT ALLINGTON 
Cuarren XVI. Mr. Crosbie meets an old Clergyman 


DEAD 
MONTHLY RECORD OF CURRENT ZVENTS 
EDITOR'S EASY CHAIR 


EDITOR'S DRAWER 
ILLUSTRATION & —A Battle Pieee.— Ward on Simson 
Borer 
FASHIONS FOR MARCH 
ILiveTRatIoxs.—Carriege Drees and Girl's Tollet.— 
—Home Toilet 


The papery of permanent value which have been pub- 








lished in almost every Number vender a complete sot of 
Harrrn’s Magazine ao desirable s wition to any public 
or private library The Publishers can supply complete 
sete, or any Number from the coma ‘ For Twes- 
ty-five Cents they will ser y Number by mail, poet- 
paid. Any volume, containing six Numbers, bound ta 
Oleth, will be mailed, post-paid, to any place in the 


United States within 1500 miles of } 
Dollars and Fifty Cents. { k, Dow comprising 
Twenty-five Volumes, uniformly bound, will be sent by 
express, the freight at the charge of the purehaser, for One 
Dellar and Bighty-eight Cents per Volume 


fork, for Twe 


TERMS 
One Copy for one Year 
Two Copies for One Year . 
An Extra Copy, gratia, ub of Tex Sup- 
soniuens, at $2 50 each, or 11 Copies for $25 00 
Hagren's Magazine aud Hanren's W exuty, together, 
one year, $5 0). 


HARPER & DROTUERS, Puntisnens 


HARPER'S WEEKLY. 
Single Copies Six Cents. 


«2 « « - 98 
* . 500 
Sor every C 


_— - - _—_—- 
TERMS. 
One Copy for One Year $3 060 
One Copy for Two Years 5 00 


And an Extra Copy + he allowed for every Club of 
Tex Scvscernens, at $2 66 exch, or 11 Copies for $25 
Hanren'’s Macagine and Hasres's Werxxy, togethor, 
one year. $5 (k 
Hanren’s Weexry ie 
ean be had at any time 
iil, [V., 





electrotyped, and Back Numbers 


Vv.. and VL, for the Years 1907. 





, 1509, 1860, 15 and 19602, of “HARPER'S WEEE 

LY,” handsomely bound in Cloth extra, Price $4 37 each, 
are pow ready 

tS?” The Publishers employ no Taaversane Acerrs. 

Parties who desire to subscribe to Marwer's Magazi , 

Harper's Weekly had better remit direct to the Publieh- 

ers, or pay their subscription to some Postmaster or (en- 


are acquainted, and of whose 
responsibility they are ageured. 

MARPER & BROTHERS, Pomasuree, 
Kus Bquagr, New Youre 
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f SPECULATION. 





Ager _ iz np red, can make 
ens . l GREA Na and WON. 
DERFI \ IN PRIZ AND \TIONERY PACK 
AGI - \ UNEQUATI tur all th 
tot ans N 
Wri | ( 

Liken l ‘ 

ri f Jew 

for ONLY 25¢, 

on Pr =) ™ € 
icf as A nt nd make 
WATCH uf 1 a 
Jreet ; te. Pack 
prices. F j . 
NEW Cj ora f 1863, cont 

&. ©. RICKARDS & ©0., 102 > 

lar t and oldest Prize Pa 
. 
American Watches 
J S 2 
For Soldiers 
AT REDUCED PRICES. 
—_— 
American Watches for Americans! 
—— 7 
4 roan Watcn Company give notice that they 
} la J a m Watch, expressly de- 
ed f nd ot l ire a good watch at 
am price I n tche intended to displace 
« p wat of British and Swiss manu- 
h the 1, and which were 

D r " l kee ir hen e. 1 
re res sentt i itry b ize unsalabl 

t l here only for and i 
} } 

\ r Wot which is of THe most su1 
eT ANT ‘ ‘ ATE AND DURABLE 
' nd i ter s Cases, Hunti P 
tern, a l a pric i k for the fan med 
{ner and J f for m slready re red t 
\ j 1 t ne erie Watch Wa. I 
1 I M ’ t be found on th 
} ry wa f thi f e, and is one of ou 
S t rep le watch de loyal Stat 

W holesa I N i be addres 


ROBEINS & LETON, 
agents of the American Watch Company, 
182 BROADWAY. N. Y. 


APP 


Buy your Skate Straps with 


Foge’s Lever Buckle, 


Manufactured by F. STEVENS, 





215 PEARL STREET, NEW YORK, 
68 KILBY STRELT, BOSTON, 
IMPORTANT TO AGENTS!! We have redneed 
tne wholesale price ur GREAT 1 NERY Port ) 
Packace. We also hetter W to « \ t 
than any other firm. Send «tamp for new circular. 
WEIR & CO 4 South Third Street, Philadelphia 


pendia-Rubber Gloves eure © hayped Hands, Salt 


auking them smooth and white, 





waited f 


dor tas work. For sale by the trade. Sent by 
mail on receipt of price and 4 stamps for postage. 
Ladies’ sizes 87 c per pair: Gents sizes, $1 00.4 


GOODY EAR'S L R. GLOVE M'F’G CO., 
205 Broadway, N. Y. 
Rubber Goods of ail kinds Wholesale and Retali. 


TO CONSUMP TIVES. ¥ 
or # sure cure for Coughs, Coids, Consumption, and all 
lung comy — by sending to D. Adee, 381 Pearl St. N. 
Y. He sends it free, Write for it,—Lt has cured thousands, 


u will get the Recipe 


and are 


PARTY,.——IN 





FAVOR OF A IGOROUS 


HARPER'S WEEKLY. 


PROSECUTION 


Splendid Engravings. 


Gen. Tom Thumb and his Wife, 


AND 


Commodore Nutt with 
Miss Minnie Warren. 





Painted in ¢ , forming two besutiful pictures, size 
rch Iixl4 i free on receipt of 50 cents. Liberal 
lis nt to tl j 

AMERICAN PUBLISIIING AGENCY, 
jac hambers St et, N.Y. 
M 





THE NE PLUS ULTRA. 
No Chimney Attachment 


‘ Phe best and mest practic. 
, nl ever invented fits all 
: the or 


burners, of 











in the et ‘ iraft with 
ut g@ it, theref b 
ing pensable for ; 
abie or halllighta. Agent 
wanted. Sample sent fr 
for 25 cts. Send for cireu 
lar. JOS. DODIN, Manuf, 
413 Br adway, ¥. YX. 
ATTENTION, LADIES! 
The Lilliputian Wedding. 
ty «Dp » we will publish on the 10th 
Februa y after their marriage, the Card 
Phot 
GEN. TOM THUMB 
AND HIS 
FPAIRY BRIDE, 
IN THEIR WEDDING DRESS, 
with their autographs. No album will be complet 
out t interestin ieture Price 25 cents. Can be sent 
by mail A lers must be sent tc 
“BE. & ELT, ANTHONY, 
501 Broadway, New York. 
Manufacturers of Photog ic Album ud I ut 
of Card Photographs of Celet 
_ Male and Females. For valuable informat 
ym, Lakue, Box 62, W 


The most Perfect Work on Billliavds ever 
Published.—Popular Edition. 


Price only 25 Cents. 
THE ILLUSTRATED HAND-BOOK. 





ny 

Michael Pheian and Claudius Berger. 

1 rk cf 1 uges octavo, elegantly illustrated, 
contai all the requisites te ir struct the novice and mak« 
him a proficient in this most elegant and healthful p 
time. ji » contains all the rules of all games played 
with Billiard Balls, 4 History of, and much desirable and 
interesting information pertaining to the game. For sale 
by all Dealers. The Trade supplied by SINCLAIR TOU- 


SEY, 121 Nassau St. Mailed free on reeeipt of price. 
Address PHELAN & COLLENDER, 
AT Crosby Street, N. Y. 
Lyon’s Kathairon. 

icle for preserving and beautifying 
t ) i Ay » by the original prc prietor, 
i th the 2ame care, skill, and attention, 
first created its immense and unprecedented sales 
of ove 1e million bottles annually! It is still sold at 25 
cents in ge bottles. Two million bottles can easily be 
old in a year when it is acain known that the Kathairon 
is not only the 1 t delightful hair dressing in the world, 
but th t cleanses the ecalp of seurf and dandruff, gives 
the hair a lively, rich luxuriant growth, and prevents it 





ggray. These sre considerations worth know 


ing Kathairon has been tested for over twelve vears, 
and is ¥ unted as described. Any lady who values a 
beautiful head of rill nee the Kathairon. It is finely 





perfumed, cheap 


and valuable. It is sold by all respect- 
able dealers 


throughout the world 
&. BARNES & CoO., 
New York. 

















$22 Watches. 





[Fesrvary 28, 1863. 








OF PEACE! 


$22 


A genuine American Lever Watch, in avy Sterling 


Silver Hunting Case, for $22, worth $35 end for a cir- 
cular. J. L. FERGUSON, 208 Broadway, N. Y 
GOLD PENS 
Retailed at wholesale prices. Goods warranted. Send 





for a circular, giving 
Pens re-pointed on the receipt of 36 cent 

kK. & JOHNSON, Manufactory and Office 15 Meiden 
» New York City. 


list of prices and engraving 


f Pen 


Stationery Package and 
Book Agents. 


A new wonder, 
dress Box 362, 


Ad- 


frevh 


and S4 Walker Street, 


and magnificent chances for you! 
Syracuse, N. Y 


GREAT 
TRIUMPH. 


SONS, Nos 





Fre 
STEINWAY & 


R90 





N. Y., were awarded a firs pa ze medal at the late Great 
International Exhibition, London. There were two hund 
red and sixty-nine pianos from all parts of the world en 
tered for com petition 
The special corre ? mdent of the New York Times aave 
* Mesers. Steiny endorsement by the Jurors is em- 
phatic, and stronger and 1 more to the po than that of 
uropean make 


any Ei 


aS see NG, 


Cured by Bates’ Patent Scientific Appliances 
known means for th 
mering, Stuttering, &c 

They took the Prize Mrpat at the last London Exhibi- 
tion, and of which the Iilustrated London News, 2 Aug., 
52, says: ** Mr. Bates, of Philadelphia, shows some small 
ingenious inatrumentis for the treatment of Stammer- 
, the effect uf which on an individual so afflicted is 
y remarkable.” 

For Pamphlets, &c., describing 
L. MEARS, 277 West 23 


the only 
rapid and permanent cure of Stam- 








the same, address H. C. 
Sd St., New York. P. O. Box 5076. 





(Patented Jan. 6th, 1863), by t 


UNIVERSAL JOINT AND ARTIPICLAL LIMB 
COMPANY. 
Weighs only 4 t Poua ds, 
Soldiers, price W¥); civilians, : silver-plated 100 
They will lengthen and shorten, and sel jucting 
Send for a circular to w. W ‘ 








Made to Measure at eg $30, moa & $42 
PER DOZEN. 
Self-Measurement for Shirts. 
Printed directions for self-meast list of price 

and drawings of different d collar 
free everywhere. 
Frencu Fianvet Army Surers, $24, $27, 
per dozen. 
a, 


rement, 
shirts an 


tyles of 
$30 and $3 


v | 


8. W. H. WARD, from London, No. 387 Broadway. 


THE “CRAIG MICROSCOPE,” 


Of which over 80 dozen, and 250 dozen mounted objects 
have been sold since the Ist of Oct. in the city of Buston 


alone, will be sent, postage paid, with 6 beautiful mount- 
ed objects, for $3. Liberal discount to dealers. Address 
HENRY CRAIG, 182 Centre Street, New York. 


A REALLY VALUABLE MICROSCOPE, one that 
a child can use, sent by mail on receipt of 38 cents. 
8. WOODWARD, P. 0. Box 3273, Boston. 


Rye Coffee 


FORCED OUT OF THE MAREET. 


Since the recent discovery in Brooklyn of the injurions 
effects of using Coffee adulterated with smut Rye, many 
thousands are asking what they shall do, having already 
suffered so much from the evil effects of this unfortunate 
war, and now to be deprived of their favorite bever: i 
consequence of the almost prohibitory price, is in 
really too bad, as it is not only a luxury, but to many 
thousands almost an absolute necesity, and he who 
furnish a gocd and healthy article of Coffe 
is a public benefactor, and is deserving the gratitude 
of the people atdarge. We have sen and used euch an 
article, known as the “GOLDEN RULE COFFEE,” of 
which there are spurious articles in the market. The gen- 
uine is prepared only by GROOM BROTHERS & Co., 
wholesale grocers, and proprie tors of the golden Rule Cof- 
fee and Spice Mills, No. 352 Pearl St. and No. 1 Franklin 
Square. It has been analyzed by th einine nt chemist J. 
RK. Chilton, of New York, and we have seen |:is certificate, 
in which he says there is nothing in the Coffee injurious, 
but, on the contrary, it is very healthy and nutriti 
« ven for invalids). Drs. Bauer and Palmedo ‘ 
lyn rye- -poisoning case notoriety) also say it is hes althy and 
nutritious. It is sold by many grocers at the low pri 
16 cents per pound, and by using we find that it take 
greater quantity than we always use of the pure 
Rio ¢ Cofiee. All should try it 











s no 
Java and 


UTIFUL Engraved G > PLater Warten, 


Lever Ci Bl AUTIF Movement, perfect time- keeper. Sent 
to any address by mail, free for one, $7. Solid Silver, same 
as s above, $5. CHAS. P. NORTON & CO , 40 Ann 8t., N.Y. 





Lithography, 
Engraving, and Printing, by LANG & COOPER, 417 
he LTON STREET, NEW YORK. Traneferring from 
Copper and St-el P late to Stone made equal to copper-plate 
printing at one half the cost. Country orders particu- 
marly | attended to. Send for samples and prices. 

A BEAUTIFUL MICROSCOPE! : 
MAGNIFYING 500 TIMES, FOR 2Ge, COIN PRE- 
FERRED. Five of different powers, $], Mailed fre 

Addrese F. C. BOWEN, Box 220, Boston, Mass. 


- PHYSIOGNOMY ; 


Or, “*Signs of Character, and How to Read them" 
nology ; or, the Races of Men—Physiology, Phrenol 
and Psychology—are given, in extenso, in T 
NOLOGICAL JOURNAL fer 1863. Slay i 

FOWLER & WELLS, No. 308 Broadway, * 


Wheeler & Wilson’s Sewing Machines. 
Highest Premium. 
International Exhibition, London, 


See the recent Improvements. 
Office 





1862. 


‘ 


505 Broadway, New 

—To all wanting Farms. T 

ment. lich soil. Mild climate. See ad 
Vineland, on previous page. 





AGENTS WANTED ‘ for our Splendid New 
Mammoth bcureka I Package. 200 percent. profit. Su 
porb Wareh free t ~— nts. $13 per day mad Send fot 
New Circulars. W. H. CATELY & Co., 40 Ann St., N.Y. 


Portabie Printing Offices, 
For the use of Merchants, 

to do their own Printing. Cir — sent _ 
Sheets of Type, Cuts, &e., on receipt of tw ct 
e ADAMS PRESS ( 0. 1 Park Re W 


HARPER’S 
Illuminated and Pictorial 
BIBLE. 


rary ~ oars 
1 Iliustrati 
er De sigt 


Druggists, and all who wish 


Including ti Superbly embellished by over 
ns, exquisitely engraved by 
by Chapman, exclusive of a Series 
umins in Colors, comprising brent 
pieces, Presentation Plate, Family Record, Title-pages, 
é&e. The whole forming a ree: us Folio Volum 
Prices. —Moroceo, gilt edges, bev« 
$25 00; Moroceo extra, gilt edges, $2 
bled ecges, blank stamped, $15 00; “Pull Roan, 
edges, $16 00. 
Ilarper’s Pictorial Bible is printed from the standar 
copy of the American Bible Society, and contains M 
al References, the Apocrypha, a Concordance, Chir 
ical Table, List of Proper Names, General Index, ‘Ts! 
of Weicht=, Measures, &c. The large Fr mitt ‘pieces, 
Titles to the Old and New Testaments, I 
Presentation Plate, Historical Iliustrati and i 
Letters to the chapters, Ornamental Borders, &c., arc from 
il designs, made expressly for this edit 
q.of New York. In addition to whie 
re are numerons large Engraving» | 


Adan 
of Rich i 








marble 








ovigin 
Chapman, | 





. from d 
tists in France and England; to 





York 
SMiru, Ps 
Battery, Balti 
Roper? CLrarxr & 
iis; 5. C. Grices 
ntreal, 


hk & BROTHERS, Publishers, New 
Wraiams & , Boston; 
' vilede! phia; Cusuines & 

wore 5 natetbednen: Mentions 
Co., f nati; Kerru & Woops, St. L 
i ; Dawson & Broruens, Mc 


| 
HARPER & BROTHERS 
Hare 





Just Ready: 


ONICLES OF 
ruaxt. Author of * 


CARLINGFORD 


The 


By Mrs. O1s- 
Life of Udward Irving,” “ The 
*The Da tf My Lite," “The 
Sve, Cloth, $1 00; Paper, 75 











RA FLOYD. é 
Lady Audle 


AUR 
thor of * 


{. & Brappox, 
vo, Paper, 25 cen 





LINES LEFT OUT; » of the Histories Left Out 
in “ Line upon Li is Firet Part relates Event 
in the Times of he 'p ATRIARCHUS and the Jrpers. By 
the Author of “Line upon Line “Reading without 
Tears,” ** More about Jesus,” “ Streaks of Light,” 4 
illustrated. 16mo, Cloth, 75 cents. 








BARRINGTON. A Novel. By Cnarces Lev RR, Author 
of “Charles O'Malley,”* ‘‘ Gerald Fitzgerald,” ‘+ One of 
Them,” “ The Martins of Cro’ Martin,” “ Maurice Tier- 
nay,” ‘The Dodd Family Abroad,” &c., &ec., &e. 8vo, 
Paper, 50 cents. 


MEMOIRS OF MRS. JOANNA BETHUNE. By her Son, 
the Rev. Gro. W. Beruunr, D.D. With an Appendix, 
containing Extracts from the Writings of Mrs. Bethune. 
12mo, Cloth, $1 00. 


t@™ Any of the above works ee sent by mail, postage-free, 
- on receipt of price. 














